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SLAVERY ABOLISHED IN MARY- 
LAND. 


Grand Celebration of the Event in 
Philadelphia. 


Tue Legislature of Maryland, at its last ses- 
sion, authorized and directed the calling of a Conven- 
tion to form a new Constitution for that State. In due 
time that Convention assembled at Baltimore, being, of 
course, composed of delegates elected by the people; 
and in due time that Convention submitted to the peo- 
ple a new Constitution abolishing negro slavery within 
the limits of Maryland. This instrument was subse- 
quently accepted by popular vote, and took effect on the 
1st of November. The event was celebrated in Balti- 
more and in other cities. A sketch on our first page 
illustrates the celebration at Philadelphia, whieh was 
conducted by the Supervisory Committee for recruiting 
colored troops. The entire front of their building in 
Chestnut street—as shown in our sketch—was illumin- 
ated on the night of the 1st inst., and adorned with trans- 
parencies, the progress of the Emancipation 
movement during the civil war, as also the achieve- 
ments of our colored troops. The effect was exceedingly 
brilliant. Addresses were made on the occasion. Many 
private houses in the city were also illuminated. Dur- 
ing the day there was a parade of the dist regiment of 
U. 8. colored troops, commanded by Col. Louis Wagner. 
In the evening all the colored churches of the city were 
opened for religious services. Thus the colored free 
men of Philadelphia rejoiced over the great fact that 
Maryland is a Free State. 








MARYLAND. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


From ocean unto ocean’s roll, 
From the Gulf waters to the Pole, 
Far as our wide possessions reach, 
From Mexico to Maine’s wild beach, 
From every home the whole land through, 
From every church and schoolhouse, too, 
Proclaim that Maryland is true ! 
Dear Maryland! 
She did but sleep while others woke, 
But caintly visions on her broke, 
An angel through her lips hath spoke, 
Dear Maryland! 


Oh, Rocky Mountains, prouder rise, 
Tell the glad tidings to the skies, 
Let the wiid winds catch the refrain 
And sing it to the distant plain. 
Run, Mississippi, on thy course, 
With thunders march from thy far source, 
Beat with thy strong pulse’s mighty force 
For Maryland! 
Burst into bloom, prairie land, 
Join, sister lakes, join hand in hand, 
Toss thy white caps from strand to strand 
For Maryland! 


Tell all the white-winged ships that sail 
Ocean, tell every tropic gale, 
What means the boom from fort to fort, 
Come, then, and pay thy loyal court. 
Break into great throbs at her feet, 
Let her heart feel thy full heart’s beat, 
And sit exalted in her seat, 
Blessed Maryland ! 
O wise men, from the breaking morn, 
A princess to our love is born, 
Bring spice and gifts her to adorn, 
Blessed Maryland |! 


We lave her feet, her hands we kiss— 
Dear hands, to de a deed like this !|— 
While, soft and slender, yet they broke 
The driver’s strong and bondman’s yoke ! 
Join minstrels, sing with loud acclaim, 
Link all sweet phrases with her name, 
Bring harp and, boys, bright bonfires flame 
For Maryland! 
Oh, smiling vineyards, flushed with wine, 
Broad fields of corn in serried line, 
Grains golden as the ore from mine, t 
For Maryland! 


Pour freely all thy treasures out, 
Be glad, O Earth, with gleeful shout. 
Noh tears shall wet thy breast, 
No hopeless heart ask thee for rest. 
Bring out our mother’s robes of state, 
Fair maids of the Republic, wait, 
Proud sisters, happy and elate, 
On Maryland! 
Republican in court and heart, 
We name thee Princess, as thou art, 
Born to our tenderest love apart, 
Our Maryland! 








Illustrated Almanac 


FOR 1865. 


This valuable work is far superior to ite 
the London Illustrated Almanac, and less than half its 

rice. It contains the most valuable information, Na- 

onal, Historical, Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical 
and Useful, ever gathered ther in one volume; be- 
sides upwards of 50 beauti Dlustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, ¢ wed in the high- 
est style of the art. It is also em hed with four 
splendid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine paper, 
ot Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photographs. 


PRICE SO CIENTS. 








FRANK LESLIE'S 


Lady’s Illustrated Almanac 


EFor i1scs. 


This admirable annual contains a greater amount of 
useful and ornamental information than any pui lication 
of the kind. It is indeed the only Illustrated Lady's 
Almanac ever published, being embellished with wu 
wards of 70 illustrations, executed in the highest vyhe 
of art. The reading matter is a complete Lady's 
Manual, containing directions for the Parlor, the Ball- 
room, the Storeroom, the Kitchen, the Garden, the 
Nursery, and the Sick-room—in a word, it is the 
Matron’s vade mecum. 





ties, 
scenes from life, ilustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’s 
Lectures. 


It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheapest and most 
present that can be made to a lady. Costs 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on receipt of the price, by 
. ©. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 2d door from 656th 8t., N. Y. 
N. B.—To prevent counterfeiting, each is 
oes Se ces a ph in 
four erent languages, viz.: Turkish, Armenian, 
Greek and English. 





Wooster, Ohio, May 20, 1863. 

Sirs :—Having had occasion to use Perry Davis's 
Pain Killer in my family for the last five years, I am 
pleased to acknowledge its beneficial effects in every 
instance. Feeling confident that it was this medicine 
that saved my child’s life, when attacked with Cramp 
Colic, it is a pleasure to me to recommend it as a good 
family medicine, and one which every family ought to 
have in their house. In cases of emergency there can be 
better ; at least, I have always found it so, and 

I find it to be generally known and esteemed. 


Yours respectfully, 
H. P. McKEENAN. 
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TERMS: 
One copy, three months........++sesee++ $1 00 
One copy, Six MONthS......se-eeeeeeeeee 
One COPY, ONE YOAT......-seeeeeeeseeeees 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 


Five copies, OMG Year. ....6...eessereeees 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
replete Lady’s book published) for 

7 00 


Important to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the nwmbder with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which annoy 
both publishers and subscribers. 








To Correspondents. 

First-class stories will be read promptly, and 
if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 
The manuscript should be legibly written, on one side 
of the paper only, and be accompanied with the address 
of the writer. Manuscripts written on both sides of the 
paper will be declined without examination. Poems of 
a high order and moderate length will meet with 
attention. 

By the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. Packages over four 
ounces should be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS. returned by mail, postage 
stamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of short articles, poems, etc., will do well to keep 
a copy, a8 the cheapest course. : 








Frank Leslie's Comic Almanac. 


Ovr Comic Almanac, which combines useful 
knowledge with the most sidesplitting fun, as well 
as the best comic illustrations of the time, has had such 
a great success that the first edition, which was an 
unusually large one, was exhausted in a few days. 
A second is now ready. In addition to containing s 
complete calendar, with the usual astronomical informa- 
tion, eclipses, » moon table, morning and evening stars, 
etc., it has a comic history of the months, curiously 
uniting the classical with the comical, besides amusing 
stories, bon mots and other facetia. Persons sending 
16 cents, either in postal currency or stamps, will have 
a copy forwarded free of charge. Address 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Will the Rebels Arm and Liberate their 
Slaves to Fight for Slavery ? 


Ir has been semi-officially announced from 
Richmond that Jeff Davis and his Confederate 
rulers have determined upon the desperate ex 
pedient of arming and drilling, for the spring 
campaign, the formidable auxiliary force of 
300,000 able-bodied slaves. They are to be 
bought over to this extraordinary service of 
fighting for slavery by the offer to each man 
ofthe boon of his personal freedom, with the 
promise of 50 acres of land at the close of the 
war. The masters concerned, for the loss of 
their valuable slave property, are to be in- 
demnified in ‘‘ Confederate Scrip.” 

This is the scheme. To the dispassionate 
and intelligent reader, it may seem incredible 
and preposterous, beyond all bounds of belief; 
but it is seriously discussed and advocated by 
the Richmond journals and many of the lead- 





PRICH SO CENTS. 


Louisiana. They contend that the thing is 
feasible and advisable; that Southern inde- 
pendence is worth even the sacrifice demanded, 
and that the gift of his individual freedom and 
50 acres of land will secure their black soldier 
against all the temptations of the Yankees. 
Absurd, ludicrous, insane and suicidal, there- 
fore, as this project may appear, under the 
lights of experience and the reasoning of com- 
mon sense, wé are constrained to treat it as a 
movement seriously contemplated by that re- 
markable philanthropist and champion of lib- 
erty, Jeff Davis. We are the more disposed to 
this treatment with his confession before us 
that, with Richmond invested by Gen. Grant, 
and the imminent danger, and with Georgia 
and all the States below threatened with sub- 
jugation by Gen. Sherman, two-thirds of the 
white soldiers of ‘‘the Confederacy” are de- 
serters or ‘‘absent without leave,” while none 
of the remaining whites at home are capable 
of bearing arms. 

We will assume, therefore, that Davis has 
seriously considered this scheme of arming the 
slaves of the Confederacy, and has resolved 
to try the experiment. The question then re- 
curs, how will it work? Let us briefly inquire 
from the facts before us and the lessons of 
experience: 

First—300,000 able-bodied male slaves are 
to be armed and prepared as soldiers of Davis 
for the spring campaign. His Confederacy is 
now reduced to less than 5,000,000 of souls, of 
which about 2,500,000 are negro slaves. De- 
duct from this number 300,000 able-bodied 
men, in addition to those employed as army 
teamsters, cooks and laborers, and there will 
not be an able-bodied negro male left to plough 
the fields, and plant the corn, beans and 
potatoes, in the spring, upon which the armies 
and the people of ‘‘the Confederacy” depend 
to save themselves from starvation. 

Our first conclusion, therefore, is that 
Davis, so far from being able to muster 
300,000 negro soldiers for the spring campaign, 
cannot raise even 50,0000 or 20,000, because in 
the spring the services of all his negroes will 
be needed to raise bread for ‘‘the Confe- 
deracy.” From the scarcity of horses result- 
ing from the war, more manual labor will be 
required next spring in preparing Southern 
lands for corn than ever before, or, in other 
words, more able-bodied negroes. 

Secondly.—We conclude, inasmuch as ex- 
perience has shown that the Southern slave 
seizes invariably the first ‘‘fair chance” to 
escape to the Yankees, singly, or in twos, tens 
and twenties, unarmed, he will not be trusted 
in armed gangs of hundreds and thousands, 
with that mockery of the boon of freedom 
which still consigns his wife and children to 
slavery, and with 50 acres of land in the 
mountains of the moon. 

Thus much for the slaves. We now come 
to slaveholders. How will they receive this 
scheme of bringing their slaves into the field 
as soldiers for Southern independence ? 

First.—We hold that they will decide that 
this scheme inevitably involves the abolition 
of slavery, and that a Southern Confederacy 
without slavery is of no earthly use to them. 

Secondly.—That it is useless to fight for the 
abolition of slavery, when they can have it 
peaceably, and avoid all further spoliations of 
the war, and all the hazards of a servile insur- 
rection of armed and isciplined blacks, by 
the simple act of submission to the Union. 

Thirdly.—That with ‘Confederate scrip” 
reduced to three cents on the dollar, payment 
in such trash to the slaveholders for his slave 
property, seized as food for powder, would be 
downright swindling, with the additional loss, 
perhaps, of that aforesaid 50 acres of land for 
each negro taken away ; and that, accordingly, 
the general voice of the rebel slaveholders 
will be emphatic and decisive against this 
proposition to despoil them at once of their 
slaves, their lands and their Confederacy, and 
in behalf of a cause which is already lost. 

Such are our views of the working of this 
preposterous scheme of liberating the slaves of 
the South to establish a slaveholding Con- 
federacy ; this scheme of knocking ‘‘ the Con- 
federacy” on the head to secure Southern 
independence. It will fail at both ends. The 
slaves cannot be spared from the hoe, and 
cannot be trusted with the bayonet. The 
masters having sacrificed everything else to 
protect their institution of slavery, will not 
sacrifice their glaves to protract the vain 
struggle of Davis to save himself ‘‘in this last 
ditch.” We are rather inclined to consider 
the agitation of this scheme at Richmond as an 
ingenious method of announcing to the slave- 
holders concerned that their cause is gone, 
and that Davis would like f have their in- 
fluence in favor of giving up ‘‘the Con- 
federacy” in disgust. 








Summary of the Week. 


MISSOURI. 
The rout of Sterling Price has been more com- 
plete than was at first supposed. His intention 
was undoubtedly to affect the approaching State 


election, and its success in that respect cannot 





jog Southern politicians, from Virginia to 





tary success is concerned it has been a total 
failure. 

The latest intelligence is that the Unic- forces, 
having scattered the rebel army, were in close 
cavalry pursuit of the broken and dispirited rem- 
nants of Sterling Price’s army. It is, however, 
difficult to calculate upon the endurance of an 
army constituted as this is, half guerilla an 
half Western. ¥ 4 

Their last rally was in Newton county, in the 
south-western corner of the State. That Price’s 
army is regarded by our military authorities as 
powerless for future operations is evident by the 
fact that Gen. Andrew J. Smith’s corps is retiring 
towards the eastern portion of the State, march- 
ing in two columns, one on each side of the Mis- 
souri river, for the purposes of sweeping tho 
country completely clean of the rebels. 

KENTUCKY. 

Preparations have been made to receive the 
threatened invasion of the rebels, who, it was 
said, were about to cross the river at Bridgeport, 
Ala., and march northward, while Forrest at- 
tacked Johnsonville. It is certain that the rebels 
are concentrating their forces for an attack in this 
direction. 

SHENANDOAH. 

There has been no movementof any importance 
since last week. Scouts inform Gen. Sheridan that 
the rebel Gen. Early is at Newmarket, reorgan- 
izing the remnants of his old army, and such 
conscript additions as have been made to it by the 
Richmond authorities. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 

The Richmond papers announce the taking of 
Plymouth by the Union , after a spirited 
resistance. They attribute the fall of that town 
to the absence of the rebel ram Albemarle, of 
whose destruction by Lieut. Cushing they were 
then ignorant. This latter achievement was a 
most brilliant one, and is illustrated and fully dee- 
cribed in another part of our paper. 


TENNESSEB. 

A gang of guerillas made an attack on the 
Louisville and Nashville Railroad at Cave City on 
Thursday, and killed and captured several soldiers 
and negroes, After which they retired with all 
dispatch. 

The day after the raid on the railroad Gen. 
Hood made his first attempt to cross the Tennes- 
see river, between Decatur and Florence, at the 
head of the Muscle Shoals of the Tennessee. 
After considerable fighting the rebels were re- 
pulsed with great loss. The correspondent of the 
New York Herald says that Gen. Sherman has 
sent the 4th corps to Decatur, to Operate against 
Hood, while he is marching with the other four 
to Atlanta, to assume offensive operations against 
the enemy. 

VIRGINIA. 
Our troops before Petersburg and Richmond 


are busily employed in making log huts for their 


winter quarters. 

A Petersburg despatch in a Richmond paper 
says : 

**On the —_ of the 1st Nov. Grant drew in his 
cavalry pickets on the extreme left, below Reams’s 
station, about a mile, and extended his picket line 
a mile in the rear of his army, in the vicinity of 
Petersburg, as if to cover some movement.” 

NAVAL, 

Lieut. Harris, commanding the army gunboat 
Masswood, attached to Gen. Graham’s naval 
brigade, had made a reconnoissance up the 
Nansemond river, and captured a rebel Major and 
a squad of men. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Ponrtics! nothing but politics. Through 
all this week not a sensation has rested upon the public 
mind for an instant unless connected with this for ever 
recurring theme. Torchlight processions and mass- 
meetings for supper; registry and discussion for din- 
ner, and printed argument for breakfast. Charles 
Sumner and Wendell Phillips at Cooper Institute hold- 
ing forth to thousands who swear by them, and George 
B. McClellan looking forth from the balcony of the 
5th Avenue Hotel over the tens of thousands of heads, 
down upon his old guard, the men who fought, bled 
and did everything but die with him, on the now sacred 
soil of Virginia, and who upon that night came forth to 
pay him honor. There was something to be remem- 
bered for a lifetime in the act of standing on that 
balcony beside that reticent man who has identified his 
name with the history ofanation. Something in which 
politics was lost, and we only saw the soldier who mar- 
shalled his hosts on the fields of Virginia, Maryland and 
Pennsylvania, and by his skill saved a nation from de- 
feat, disgrace and ruin. With this man we cannot asso- 
ciate politics. The very word is a stain upon his 
record, and yet he stands now, the ostracised general, 
and the centre and exponent of a great party, who hope 
by the magic of his name to achieve a bloodless revolu- 
tion, and alter the whole governmental action of a great 
pec ple. 

Before this paper reaches the hands of its half million 
of readers the election will be over and the victory won 
that shall tell us whether for four years more we abide 
under present rule, or whether the sober second thought 
of the people has decided fora change. Never before in 
the history of the country has so great an issue been 
involved, and yet never before has so quiet an elec‘ion 
transpired. There is a calra desperation about the 
people that tells every one that the time for action has 
arrived. Voters will come forth by scores of thousands 
who never before felt the responsibility, and quietly per- 
form that duty which, had it been always performed un- 
derstandingly, would have saved us all this lavishing of 
blood and treasure. Such a vote will be polled as will 
astonish the getters-up of statistics, and show Jeff Davis 
what a large available force of muscle we have still on 
hand to help wipe him off the face of creation. 124,000 
voters have already registered in New York city, and it 
will be strange if that number does not swell up on elec- 
tion day to at least 150,000, that being by 40 per cent. s 
greater vote than has ever before been polled. 

The quiet movements that have been made by the 
National Government in New York city within the past 
few weeks show a distrust of our loyalty. The closing 
of the Provost Marshal's offices, and the strengthening 
of the guard in and about the city, the appointment of 
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is ominous of fear, but it is fear without s basis. New 
York is a democratic city, and always will be. The ele- 
ments of her population make it imperatively so; but 
she is loyal to the core, and has sealed and is sealing 
the compactevery day with her best blood, and a muni- 
ficent share of her wondrous wealth. She is for busi- 
ness, heart and soul, and no business community can, 
upon time for calm deliberation, be in favor of war. 

Had New York been asked, at the breaking out of this 
rebellion, what she would do towards helping on a war 
of four years duration, she would not have responded 
by one man or one cent. The result would have ap- 
peared to her as total ruin; but having once become 
embarked in the struggle, she is willing to carry it to 
the bitter end, though still claiming the privilege of a 
grumble, a privilege that should be most especially ac- 
corded her, if for no other reason than that while some 
parts of the country—New England for instance—have 
made money by the war, she has lost fearfully. 

There is but one prayer we shall put up, which is, 
that the election and its will soon be 
stilled, that we may read something else in all the news- 
papers than pclitical squips, heavy leaders, abusive at- 
tacks and disgusting misrepr tations, and God finally 
prosper the right. 

To those who are waiting for their winter overcoats, 
we impart the intelligence, direct from headquarters, 
that the journeymen tailors have decided to give in, and 
throw themselves on the magnanimity of the bosses. 
It has been diamond cut diamond, but as the employers 
are the richest diamond, it was not difficult to see which 





have our winter overcoats for some slight figure under 
$200. 

We may consider the railroad war as over. The pub- 
lic have calmly settled down into paying the extra penny, 
and though a few patriotic individuals provide them- 
selves with tickets, and stand upon street corners offer- 
ing them to would-be-passengers, or proffer them oc- 
casionally in the cars, the people hardly care to enter 
into the controversy, feeling that it is easier to pay the 
tax than to rebel. We are told by such presses as set 
up for guardians of the rights of the people, that this 
rise of one cent is but the preliminary to a demand for 
ten cents per ride ; but we, for one, though not doubt- 
ing the will of the companies to do it, will wait and sub- 
mit, until such is the case. 

One of the events of the week has been the abscond- 
ing of @ paying-teller, he of the Mercantile Bank, with 
only $300,000, and his ability, so far—though $20,000 
reward has been offered for him—to keep out of the way. 
This little matter is refreshing, for the simple reason 
that we have not had an absconding of any consequence 
for eome years, and as a consequence the public had 
settled down into the belief that virtue reigned trium- 
phant with paying tellers, and all other persons who 
wear good clothes and live in brown stone fronts. 

Of the absconding teller, we are wid that “‘he was 
such a gentlemanly man.” He drove fast horses and 
kept up @ fine establishment at Staten Island, where, no 
doubt, he entertained many of the old fogy directors 
and officers of the bank, who, after an evening at his 
house, and getting comfortably tight—thatis, as tight as 
such highly respectable persons ever get—went away 
with the set idea that this paying teller was the most 
genial and reliable man to be found. They knew that 
he lived at a rate three times beyond his income; but 
then he lived so well, and had such good wines and 
drove such excellent horses! Had it been one employcr 
having a clerk, the whole thing would have been cut in 
a month, but in this case the employers were iegion, 
and “what is everybody’s business is nobody’s busi- 
ness,” and so the paying-teller went on until one day 
the paying-teller and $30. ,000 were missing together. 

While upon matters hinging upon Wall street, we will 
say a word avout gold. The precious metal has during 
the wee. touched 2650, closing with the week at 244%. 
‘Lhere isa terrible pressure just now to run the price 
up to 300, and to judge by the roaring and butting of 
the bulls, the matter may be a success, which will only 
be another argument to show how completely the 
people are in the hands of the capitalists and specula- 
tors. 

Ad to the military, it is a significant that 

blic places are beginning to ith 
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b all his dirt and, haps, som: else with 
him. this is the idea, it is one of great ty. The 
world naturally shrinks with from an ill- 
dressed and dirty and w a soldier may 
gain by sym om as a tatterdemalion 

be lost An officer 


sh pu 
shall make it our business to rebuke publicly any actor 
who utters a slur of this kind, or any manager who 
permits it. 


Our Amuscments. 


mF RK KL 7 > © 
everything in of a show, gran a 
to a three-legged , will draw. New York res 


theatre mad, and, whether good or bad is offered to its 
palate, swallows its dramatic food with equal gusto. 
The habit of theatre- is very much ofthe same style 
reading; the 
accustom: cular bar-room or 
an especial paper, and his physical or mental taste be- 
comes so hardened by use that he does not detect c . 
The bark may water or drug his whiskey, or the 
editor may leave out the ess that once gave flavor 
to his sheet; but the db pny ll goes on 
priermy Kh | believi he is getting 
cisely the article he recei in the past, and oy- 
ing it equally as well. This is the way with our theatres. 


Instance W: *eand the Olympic. Instead of 
ing with the age, they are steadily seteguediing every 
week, and yet the same familiar faces crowd the seats 


that we remember in the olden days when something | 
really good was done. The public must go to the theatre, | 
and we hold it to be # sacred duty on the part of the | 
manager, even though his house may be crowded every 

night, and he has it in his power to fob off old and | 
stupid plays, backed by shabby and worn scenerv, and | 
blundered through by stupid sticks, to have sufficient | 
conscience to offer the public his best. The simple | 
truth is that yust now there is a flush of money and a | 
(desire on the part of the people to amuse themselves 
and forget their troubles, and the managers are taking 

advantage of it by off any trash they can make 
Svailable. Wallack has revived ‘“‘ Rosedale,”’ cramming 





and empty benches, of a cavernous void, and mwi.:, 
wwhing ; but under the influence of A:.emus 
evening sion ved to Bene — a x 
eager masses occu ny Ouce empty p! H 
smiles, hs, laughs have 


you can in. 

we say of Heller? So much has been said 
of this man—is he a man?—that we feel as 
though we were a beaten track no matter what 


we say. We have a little theory of our own about Heller. 
We believe him to be only —— in disguise, looking 
arourd New York and seeking whom he may ——. The 
wisdom that he shows in not after his prey is 
good. He rather chooses to weave web at a promi- 
nent in Broadway, and lure victims into it by attrac- 

wi A if, - under- 


even h the 


and though Heller tells us that they are only 
tricks, we persist in to our theory unlese he im- 
calls on us and how they are done, that 


we may explain them to the public. 








NEW BOOKS. 


Ir is but a little while since Nathaniel Haw- 
thorne was laid in his grave, at Concord, Mass. With 
him perished all that was mortal of the most original 
literary genius that our country has yet produced. A 
strong and stately intellect, a tender heart, a character 
of childlike simplicity, a brilliant imagination, a faculty 
for profound analysis of emotion and motive, a quaint 
fancy, and a complete mastery of the art of English 
prose writing, were combined in him and are illustrated 
in his works. One of the most characteristic, instruc- 
tive and charming of these is his collection 6f ‘‘ Twice 
Told Tales." Each of them is, as it were, the con- 
densed excelletice of a 400 page novel. Each is pictorial 
and full of wise significance. But we need not, at this 
late day, enlarge upon the merits ofa book once so ob- 


tion to the fact that Messrs. Ticknor & Fields, of Boston, 
have recently published it, in two volumes, in that hand- 
some blue and gold style of which they were the inven- 
tors several years ago. In this appropriate dress it 
deserves a wide circulation. 





Miss M. E. Brappon's latest story, ‘‘ The Doc- 
tor’s Wife,” has been republished, from the English 
edition, in neat pamphlet form, by Messrs. Dick & Fitz- 
gerald, of this city. It is, like its predecessors from the 
same pen, fraught with striking incidents, skilfully 
woven into an interesting plot, and is written with more 
than Miss Braddon’s cust y precision of style. 








Tue Nov’br number of the Atlantic Monthly, 
published by Messrs. Ticknor & Fields, of Boston, con- 
tains several articles of special merit, and is in general 
an int ting and creditable speci of magazine 
literature. Its most valuable article is ‘‘ The Vengeance 
of Dominic de Gourgues,”’ by Francis Parkman, which 
is particularly picturesque in its treat tofar tic 
incident in French history. Equally animated and more 
instinct with the practical spirit of the passing hour is 
F.H.Ludlow’s sketch of travel,entitled ‘Through Tickets 











to San Francisco.”’ A more sober, but not less agreeable, 
paper is that which incorporates specimens of *‘ Charles 
Lamb's Uncollected Writings.”" Mr. George W. Greene 
contributes an instructive paper on ‘“ The Finances of 
the Revolution."’ Politics, Slavery and the War are 
duly represented. The poetry in this number is of 
merely ordinary merit, the best specimen of verse being | 
a timely and grace(ul address to the poet Bryant, on the 
attainment of his 70th birthday, by H. T. Tuckerman. 


The subscription price of the Atlantic has, we observe, | able to vigorous old 
been raised to $4 per annum. This is rendered neces- 


scure, now so famous. Enough to call the reader’s atten-' 


sary by the increase in the cost of printing materials 
and of carrying on the publishing business. But the 
Puice is not too high for a good magazine. 

Messrs. Ticknor & Fields also announce a magazine 
fur juvenile readers, to be published monthly, under 
the title of Our Young Folks. 


F. Lerporpr, publisher, of Philadelphia, has 
issued the following interesting works: 

** Mendelssohn's Letters."’ These have been translated 
from the German by Lady Wallace, who has performed 
her task with much ability. Madame Julie de Maguer- 
ittes has supplied a pleasant biographical notice. ; 

“Life of Chopin,” by F. Liszt. This is translated 
by Mrs. Cook, and is a’charming work. 

** Musical Sketches,” by Elise Polko, translated by 
Fanny Fuller. The Publisher's Circular says: “ No lover 
or student of music can fail to enjoy these graceful me- 
morials of its triumphs and marvels, and these aspira- 
tions of its mighty teachers.” 











FINE ARTS. 


Aw accurate and powerful bust of the late 
Archbishop Hughes has been cut by Mr. Richard H. 
Park, a talented New York sculptor. It preserves, with 
singular felicity, the expression of mingled dignity and 
sweetness for which the countenance of the venerable 
prelate was remarkable. Two photographs, represent- 
ing the work, in front view and in profile, have been 
made by Mr. M. Stadtfield, of this city, and published 
by Mr. M. Knoedler. The bust itself is on exhibition 
at Gouril’s gallery. 

Still another memorial to the late Archbishop is due 
to the action of the Board of Aldermen of this city last 
January, empowering Mr. B. F. Brady, a local artist, to 
execute a work of art as a testimonial to the memory of 
the venerable priest. Mr. Brady has finished his work, 
which is an elaborate and very handsome piece of chiro- 
graphy, designed for the Catholic archiepiscopal resi- 
dence in this city, now occupied by Abp. McCloskey. 
Photographs of this memorial are already in circulation. 
A description of it is here condensed from one of the 
daily papers: ‘‘ The work consists of an elaborate frame, 
manufactured from the finest black walnut, carved in 
bold relief, and enclosing seven tablets, the centre one 
of which contains a beautiful crayon drawing of the de- 
ceased archbishop, dressed in full canonicals, with the 
crozier in one hand and the mitre in the other. The 
frame is 11 feet high and 8 feet wide, in the form of tlre 
arches, each of which is surmounted by across, The 
bottom of the frame, which is intenlvi to be hung 
against the wall, is ornamented .y a massive and 
elaborately carved figure of n angel holding a shield, 
bearing an escutcheo., upon which is inscribed the coat 
of arms of the .< ceased. In side tablets the resolutions 
of the Lourd of Aldermen are engrossed, the whole 
pr. enting the appearance of the finest engraving. In 
the various panels are grouped 13 pictures, representing 
the emblems of the Church. The framo is in keeping 
with the design of the pictures. Atthe top of the centre 
arch, just under the cross, is a medallion head, in bold 
relief, of the deceased prelate, surrounded by an artistic 
group of archiepiscopal crosses and other religious em- 
blems, harmoniously blended, producing a very pleas- 
ing effect.” 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—We cheerfully call attention to the 
f announcement: ‘‘ We are glad to see that our 
brave ers in the field before Petersburg and Rich- 
mond are to be remembered on the approaching Thanks- 
ving. In addition to Mr. Blunt's suggestion that they 
supplied with 560,000 turkeys, a movement has been 
ted to send them 1,000 of choice apples. 
ted with this generous scheme are 
such as will insure ite success, and are a guarantee to 
any who may wish to aid in it that their money will be 
faithfully applied. Contributions may be serft to Storrs 
Bros., No. 121 Chambers street; Garbutt, Black & Hen- 
dricks, Nos. 168 and 170 Chambers street; Lathrop, Lud- 
dington & Co., Nos. 23 and 25 Park place, and Spencer 
& Porter, No. 106 Front street. 

—— A Boston paper says there are now 166 suits for 
divorce upon the dockets of the Supreme Court in that 
— Some of these are old cases, and probably never 

be tried. Others have been recently entered. The 
causes alleged for a judicial separation are cruelty, de- 
sertion, criminality, etc. Ins jority of cases the wife 
seeks a divorce from the hus! There ys 
number of petitions of divorced persons for leave 
marry again. 

—~ About twice as much cotton was received at New 
| York during the first two months of this year as was re- 

ceived d the corresponding period, either in 1863 
In 1862 the receipts were 89,562 bales; in 1863, 
| 86,930; in 1864, 169,473. During the same period there 
| were exported from New York 1862, 18,018 bales; in 
| 1863, 12,630 bales; in 1864, 25,010 bales. 

—— The Emancipation of the slaves, according to the 
new Constitution, was celebrated on the Ist Nov. with 
great spirit. 

—— Up to the Ist of Nov., there have arrived in New 
York 163,000¢emigrants, against 130,000 up to a similar 
date last year. 

—-~- Near the Grand meee, Mich., a salt lake has 
been discovered. The inhabitants are expecting great 
results from this une discovery, as it was one of 
the great things n 

—— The Sanitary Fair at Boston has been a very great 
success. It was closed on the evening of the 26th by a 
speech from Miss Anna Dickinson. 

— A treaty has been concluded with the Indian 
tribes of Southern and Middle Oregon, by which 25 
square miles of lund are ceded to the Uni States—so 
says an exchange paper. We thought that the whole of 
Oregon was already the property of the United States. 

—— Mrs. Lizzie Conwell Wilson died recently at Cam- 
bridge, Mass. She had acquired reputation as a pooct, 
under her maiden nume, Lizzie Conwell Smith. 

—— Our venerable contemporary, the Hartford Cour- 
ant, completed ite 100th year on the 20th of Oct. 

— The remains of the late Rev. Starr King, who 
died at San Francisco, were removed on the 22d of 
September, and deposited in a new resting-place pre- 
pared ior them in the burying-ground adjoining his 
own church. A splendid monument of Columbia mar- 
ble is there erected to his memory. 











| or 1862. 





of American poets, attained his 70th year on the 3rd 
inst. Mr. Bryant is a native of Western Massachusetts. 


—— Further sketches of the raid on St. Albans are 
deferred in consequence of an excess of fresh themes 
for illustration. 

—— A Boston pa makes mention of s wonderful 
blind musician. © plays on various musical instru- 
ments with remarkable skill; hie voice is of extraordin- 
ary compass, rising to the highest tenor notes, and sink- | 
ing to lower base notes than any other singer has 
yet been able to reach. He can play the cornct with one 
hand, and with the other accompany himself on the 
piano. 
ing graduated from the Ohio Institute for the Blind. 

— The New Orleans Picayune devotes over two col- 
umnse to prove that the climate of that city is not un- 








healthy, as often alleged, but is, on the contrary, favor- | a Canadian district, from their chief constable. 
e, and a prolongation of the men- | document announced the dismissal of a police officer 


tal, physical and mora! energies and capacities of man. | “For attempting to marry his wife, being alive.” 


' 


——— In the U. 8. Commissioners Court, before Com- 


missioner Morton, John C. Bennet, with the 
murder of John West, on board the Bri ship Ray- 
mond, while on # voyage from Dublin to this port, has 


Mesars. Amaf& J. Parker, W. F. Allen and Wil- 
liam Kelley, the Commissioners appointed by Governor 
Seyrgour, to visit Washington and investigate the 
charges of fraud against the State agents for recei 
the soldiers’ votes, have made theirreport. They 
——o pee age yee of War, and obtained from 

permission m prison Col. North 
Messrs. Cohen and Jones, the ~~ 


were su! to im: treatmen great 
vation. —— say bry they could obtain no copies of 





our J owt cities on election day. 
no th in the rumor, but he would be on his guard. 


Military.—Gen. Wool is to take charge of our 
north-eastern boun . This will d 
= yang oot oubtless put an end 


—— A returned mot s-vs that while he was in 
Belle island, recently, ...: «.w the rebel authorities d 
a cartload of soluicrs’ letters into the river. “=p 


gs- --! . F. 
a ne a T. F. Meagher is at Nashville, in 


—— Dickens, in his new story of “Our Mutual 
Friend,” like Thackeray in his later novels, is said to 
have borrowed some characters from America. The 
New Nation of this week asserts that a * large class of 
readers in New York will recognise in the person of 
Mortimer Lightwood, Esq., a gentlemen of thie city, of 
whom Mr. Dickens bas made a striking silhouette." 

— Mr. amin, the rebel Secretary of State, find- 
ing it impossible to write up the rebel finances, has un- 
— to write down those of the Federal Govern- 


—— Major-Gen. B. F. Butler and Staff Inve arrived 
% tow York, under orders to report to Major-Gen. 
Obi 's—Dr. Isaac W. Scribner, of Lowell, died 


on the 29th Uctober. He was s man of considerable 
literary fame, having written a book, which was lar 
some years ago, called “‘ Legends of Laconia.”” He was 
highly esteemed as a gentleman and a friend. 

—— Hon. Nicholas Brewer, Judge of the Second 
Judicial Circuit of Maryland, died at his residence in 
Annapolis on the 29th of October. 


—— M. André Perisse, prin 
es seas houses in 
8. 


cidents and Offences.—A r ands 
caf? train came into sion on the Lafsette and 
Indianapolis railroad, six miles south of Lafayette, on 
Monday evening, 3ist Oct., and 30 persons were killed 
and about as many more wounded. A majority of the 
sufferers were soldiers. Among the killed was the Rev. 
B. F. Winans, of the Sanitary Commission. 

—— Charles Windsor, 14 years chief teller of the 
Mercantile Bank, 191 Brosdway, has absconded with 
$241,000 in notes and gold. 

Foreign. The body of the late Cardinal Bedint, 
who v d this country sume years ago, was blown up 
by a bomb, while lying in state in a church in Italy. 
Some say that it was merely the explosion of the usual 
gas generated in corpses. 

— Joshua Bates, the American partner of Baring 
Brothers, has died worth $8,000,000. 

—— There had been some trouble between the authori- 
ties at Aspinwall and the commander of the French ship 
of war there. He had brought sailors to recruit the 
French ficet in the Pacific, which the authorities refused 
to allow to pass over the Isthmus. Whereupon the 
French captain threatened to land them under cover of 
his guns and force 4 passage across. The authorities 
gave way, and the matter was settled. 

—-In Mexico the French fleet were Y g to 
attack Mazatlan, and it was said such were the extor- 
tions of the native chiefs that the inhabitants were per- 
fectly willing to accept the Emperor Maximilian, whose 
army was marching up Chiliuahua, where Juarez had 
retreated _ts The imperial causé seems to be gaining 

y: 

—— The Spanish flest still hold the Chincha islands. 

—— It is alleged that an agent of the Sultan of Tur- 
key has been arrested at Paris, for endeavoring to pro- 
cure young women there for the Sultun’s harem. 

—A correspondent of the New York Observer, 
writing from China, says that the Emperor of that 
country “still regards it as his prerogative to deify 
mortal men, and command his subjects to worsbip 
them.”’ 

—— Lord Palmerston completed his 80th year on tle 
20th of October. 

—— The poet Alexander Smith is editing anew edition 
of the poems of Robert Burns, for which he will alsv 
furnish a memoir. 

— A volume of hitherto unpublished writings of 
Douglas Jerrold is announced in London. 


membcr of one of the 
ce, died recently at 





—— An unusually valuable silver mine has lately been 
discovered in Sweden. 

— — A Liverpool newspaper has discovered that Mr. 
Gladstone, England’s Chancellor of the Exchequer, is 
lineally descended from Henry ILI. King of land 
and Robert Bruce King of scotland. 

— Mention is made in a foreign paper of a young 
lady, residing at St. Etienne, in France, who can see 

tly well in the dark but not all by daylight. The 


» f » 
— William Cullen Bryant, one of the most eminent ° Poarmity is rare, but not unprecedented. 


Szventzrn million francs were recently 
drawn from the Bank of France, in the course of s 
single weck. 


Tue Legislative Assembly at Vancouver 


| island tas passed resolutions, favoring a Federal Union 


with the neighboring colony of British Columbia. 


Greenpaces travel far and wide. A co- 
temporary says: “ We have reccived a $5 greenback 


He is a gentleman of good general culture, hav- from correspondent in Monrovia, Western Africa.” 
| 


Tue importance of a comma was well illus- 


| trated, in a return, received by the parish authorities of 


The 
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THE DUTCH GAP CANAI.—From a Sxercn from a Reset Source. 
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THE JAMES RIVER, VA.—SHELIING OUR MONITORS, AND THE LABORERS ON 
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FOR VICTORY! 
BY MYRON FOX. 


Tur darkness flies, the flush of morn 
Proclaims that day is being born— 





\\ \\ ‘ul Mm Wilf 
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The darkness of our nation’s night, 
When Wrong threw gauntlet to the Right, 


And there was gloom, and pain, and jar, 
And all the hideous crash of war: 


The golden day, the day of good, 


* N HATCHER’S CREPE. 
ARMY OF THE POTOMAC— BATTLE OF HATCHER’S CRERK, VA., Oot. 27—THE 2ND CORPS, UNDER MAJOR-GEN. HANCOCK, FLANKING THE REBEL WORKS AT ARMSTAONG 8 MILL ON HA 





When o’er the land sweet peace shall brood, | 


And the united nation’s path 
Shall lead from out the vale of wrath. 


Almighty God, our Sovereign Lord, 
lo Thee, at whose commanding word 


Chaotic night gave radiant birth 
To suns, and moons, and stars, and earth; 


Who giveth nations life or death, 
And good or evil, with their breath, 


To Thee, Jehovah, Lord, to Thee, 
We give all thanks for victor y! 


From the death-field of smoke and flame 
We come with anthems to Thy name. 

















A nation saved bows at Thy throne, The work that yet remains to do, To Thee, Jehovah, Lord, to Thee, 
And gives the praise to Thee alone! In combat for the good and true. All praise we'll give for victory. 
To Thee we pray: God save the right ; And when bright peace shall come again, 

O Father, nerve us tor the fight— We'll praise Thee in more gladsome strain. 





CROSSING THE PLAINS, 


CHECKERED LIFE. 


‘* Half the world know not how the other half live.” 
Old Proverb. 
SCENE I, 
A FREESTONE mansion in Fifth avenue, New 
York. Time, evening. Carriages thunder up to 
the door, and numerous beshawled and cloaked 
ladies and gentlemen center the domicile, It is the 
first reception of Maggie Doremus, the only child 
of one of the noblest of the merchant princes of 
| the proud city. Happy they who are entitled to 
, entrance! More happy they who receive the 
| smile of friendship from the beautiful girl! Hers 
| was that charming simplicity that denoted that 
the fresliness of childhood was not yet gone, but 
i — was cnnobled by a refined taste and a pure heart. 
! Sema The party, was a brilliant success. There were 
two or three witty couversationalists in the parlors, 
who kept a crowd perpetually amused by their 
keen repartees, A retired nook was found, where 
a number of “good people” withdrew from 
frivolity to discuss benevolence and scandal. And 
the great drawing-room was gorgeous with splen- 
did dresses, gay with song and dance. Such a 
party! Wealth and wit, youth and beauty, learn- 
ing and taste! Everybody saw, and heard, and 
| partook of just what was most desired, and was 
most exquisite, and then, bcfore being cloyed with 
anything, were whisked off to something else 
equally agreeable, so that ennui and boredom for 
onec were forgotten. 





THE GRAVE IN THE DESERT, 
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In the midst of the gay scene Mr. Doremus ap- 
proached his daughter. 

“Maggie,” said he, “Mr. Suydam is in the 


parlor, and I wish you to become acquainted with 
him. I have invited him to spend his vacation at 
our house.” 

“Why, pa,” said Maggie, “I thought his 
opinions were so stritt that he would not attend a 
party like this.” 

** Well, I believe he had nochoice. He wrote to 
me that he should be in town to-night, and I sent 
Patrick down to the ferry with the carriage to 
meet him, and bring him directly here. It did not 
occur to me but that he would have a suitable 
dress, and it is now too late to remedy the diffi- 
culty.” 

“I will go with you now, pa,” said Maggie. 

** Who is that Suydam that Mr. Doremus spoke 
of?” asked one lady of another. 

“Oh, I understand he is a theological student 
at Brunswick, whom Mr. Doremus has educated. 
His father used to be a merchant here in auld lang 
syne, and was unfortunate. You must recollect 
him. The family are all dead except this son, 
who, it‘is said, will make a first chop dominie.” 

“Rather dangerous to bring him here where 
Maggie is—a girl with no mother to advise her. 
It would be a pity to have all ee 
dominie.” 

* Not the least risk ; Maggie is unnsually sensi- 
ble! Besides, this Suydam is nobody yet. But 
what do you think? Is there any chance for that 
frightful Mrs. Wilcox to catch Doremus ?” etc. 

Meantime Mr, and Miss Doremus entered the 
parlor. In one of the shadiest corners—if that 
could be shady which was all light and splendor— 
sat the unhappy Suydam. The velvet chair he 
occupied ‘‘ seemed stuck full of pins.” Eyes of 
the great, the polished, the witty, the learned, the 
beautiful fell upon him with glances of mirth, of 
pity, of scorn, as the risible, the 


when gratitude thee to accept the invi- 
tation of the kindness made his 
commands, Mr. Doremus had met him 


f 


‘Good evening, Mr. Suydam ; we are glad to see 
you in New York. You must find it quite a relief 
to have examination over, and be your own master 


self-possession 
to the student. She then observed to her father, 
who had remained at her side, much gratified at 
her tact : 

“*T will introduce Mr, Suydam to Professor G-—— 
and Doctor M——, whom I see in conversation with 
Mr.L. Ihave hardly exchanged a word with them 
to-night.” 

So without ceremony she placed her glove on 
Mr. Suydam’s old coat sleeve—happy old coat, 
from thenceforth thou wast glorified |—and boldly 
led the ycuth to the intellectual magnificoes. 

“* Professor G——., great is the honor your pre. 
sence confers upon your grateful pupil. Let me 
introduce to you a citizen of our republic of letters, 
Mr. Suydam. ‘Dr. M——, that article of yours in 
the Lancet, upon Kieptomania, was horribly fasci- 
nating. Are all our errors, then, diseases? Have 
you read the discussion, Mr. Suydam, upon Moral 
Insanity? No! Then I will lend you my num- 
bers. Dr. M——, Mr. Suydam. Also Mr. L-——, 
famous as a punster. Beware of him!” 

“TIT pun!” cried Mr. L——. ‘“ Pun-ica fides! 
‘ Frailty, thy name is——’” 

Don’t give him a chance!” interrupted Dr. 
M——. ‘“‘ We have only just reduced him to silence. 
I have timed him by my watch ; he requires just 
six seconds in order to charge his battery before 
perpetrating an atrocity.” 

** Curious,” said Mr. L——, “how these logo- 
machs disparage word-wit. They maintain that 
word-war is something glorious, and confuse 
sense with sound by great mouthing epithets. 
But the sheet-lightning of dazzling word-play, 
the phosphorescent gleams of tropical seas parted 
by dolphin thought, the glitter of metal lodes in 
cavernous mines, struck by the hammer——” 

“TI strike!” cried Dr. M-——. “I surrender! 


Only don’t dilate upon the poetry of what the 
lexicographer calls a low species of wit.” 
““Word-flashing wit low!” said Mr. L——. 
“Mr, Suydam, doesn’t Horace express somewhere 
exactly the opposite sentiment ?” 
**I only recollect one passage,” said Mr. Suydam, 





‘which seems to inculcate any such idea ; the 
celebrated one, ‘ Quod si me Lyricis,’ which might, 
perhaps, be rendered : 


“Bay boed wanulens the open ES 


the reference, doubtless, being to sublunary 
stars.” 

“Mr, Suydam,” said Dr. M——, “‘ are you any 
relation to the Suydam, once famous in Yorktown, 
of Suydam & Rapelje sd 

“ His son, sir,” said the youth, now with trem- 
bling lip. 

“ My dear boy!” cried the dector. ‘Why, your 
father and myself were intimate friends! Ah, 
now I see his expression in your countenance. 
Professor, how these fathers live in the children! 
I am sometimes almost frightened when I look in 
the mirror, thinking for a moment that I see my 
father there! You recollect Mr. Suydam?” 

‘Very well, and ever since this young gentle- 
man has been here I have been endeavoring to 
recover the locality and recollection haunting me. 
It is all vividly renewed now. For many years 
Mr, Suydam had a box near mine at the Post Office, 
and it so occurred that in those primeval days we 
were accustomed to go ourselves for our letters at 
the same hour. Our punctuality became to each 
other a proverb.” 

One remark led to another. In the full flow of 
conversation Miss Doremus glided away, produc- 
ing no break in the tide ; and all “‘ went merry as 
@ marriage bell.” 


SCENE I. 


Tus scene commences in the same location as 
the former, but, alas! the red flag is hung out the 
doorway. The firm of Doremus & Co. is no more. 
Business too extended, unfortunate debtors, dis- 
honest agents, and at last a commercial crisis had 
bfought the company to the verge of ruin, when 
the sudden death of Mr. Doremus inflicted the 
final blow. Maggie gave up all, even her personal 
effects, and had the satisfaction of saving her 
father’s honor; but, then, nothing remained but 
to seek some employment that might afford sub- 
sistence. 


Let us do her friends justice. A gentleman, 
who had sought her hand in her days of prosperity, 
ie and was again kindly but 
firmly refused. More than one invitation was ad- 
dressed to her to reg up her residence in the 
families of old friends, all of which were 
fully but decidedly declined. What will she 


But suddenly a new actor appeared. James | py ciskin 


Suydam had arisen to be s orator of no 
mean order. He now sought the daughter of his 
benefactor, avowed his attachment, and entreated 
her to become the light of his house. A new con- 
gregation, just organised in one of the most 
thriving of the Western cities, had tendered him 
an invitation to become their pastor. Maggie re- 
cognised Mr. Suydam’s force of genius, as well as 
the excellence of his heart. Certainly, he did not 
captivate her or bewilder her soul as 
as she expected love would, but she felt a pure 
and ‘tender friendship for him, and so she told 


a thousand fancies. If I can but 
aouee myself deserving, I know that your esteem 
will never diminish |” 

**T am confident it never will,” said she. 

So a plain and modest wedding-party assembled 
at the house of an acquaintance, and James Suy- 
dam and Maggie Doremus were bound together 
for better or worse. 

Happiness, that for a time had fied from Maggie, 
now returned. The city in which she lived was 
an ambitious, thriving place, and her husband’s 
talents found ample scope. Eight years of plea- 
sant life flew by like a dream. Two children, the 
elder a boy, born a year after marriage, and three 
years later a daughter, had come to gladden the 
household. Then sorrow followed. 

Mr. Suydam was attacked with pulmonary dis- 
ease. He struggled on with his duties as long as 
possible, but at length a violent hemorrhage from 
the lungs compelled him to desist. 

“Oh, Maggie,” wrote he, after his physician 
had forbidden him to attempt to speak, “it is hard 
to have to give up all this pleasant life I have had 
with you, and all this work, and become a helpless 
dependent until it please God that I die. And 
you and the children, how can you live ?” 

Now came out the spirit of the brave New 
Yorker : 

“We are not going to have you die yet,” said 
she. ‘Don’t feel concerned about the family ; I 
have no doubt that wo can get our living easily 
enough. Only don’t be troubled aboutus. We'll 
prove that we are Dutchmen by our obstinacy |” 

And she stooped over and kissed him as he lay 
upon the sofa, perhaps partly to hide the tears 
that welled up into her eyes. 

That very day she started out to solicit music 
scholars. Fortunately she had the reputation, 
which she deserved, of being an accomplished 
performer on the piano, and before night she had 
secured pupils enough to occupy all the hours she 
could employ. 

“ Husband,” said she, after she had told him 
what she had done, “‘I think you had better re- 
main sick all the time, or at least be content to 
stay at home and nurse the children, for my pro- 
fession will pay better than yours.” 

But vain her cheerfulness, watchfulners and 
energy. For two or three months the flattering 
disease buoyed up her hopes, only then to crush 
them at once and for ever. Mr. Suydam had been 
confined to his room in January; in March his 
mortal remains were laid down in the earth. 

And now, suddenly, the eldest child, bright 
Jamie, was taken with the same disease. The 
most skilful physician of the city, a man of large 
learning and observation, was calledin. He care- 





fulty sounded his patient's lungs, and then, taking 
the anxious mother into the parlor, $ 

‘I will be plain with you, Mrs, Suydam, for you 
can bear it. Your son’s disease is hopeless in this 
climate. I do not know that any removal can 
save him; but it is certain that he will die here. 
There is a chance, if you could take him by the 
overland route to California, that the clear, bracing 
air of the plains, followed by the dry atmosphere 
of that remarkable country, may restore him to 
health. Think over what I say.” 

“There is no need to think,” replied Maggie. 
‘To save my son’s life, I would go to the ends of 
the earth.” 

So she at once announced that as soon as she 
could complete her arrangements, they would 
commence their journey for the Golden State. To 
western children the idea is familiar; yet Maggie 
herself was astonished st the effect of her words. 
Jamie rallied as if by enchantment, and while a 
soft flush arose to his pale chéek, began to tell 
his sister of the horses and oxen, of the great 
herds of buffaloes and the howling wolves that 
would wander at night around the camp fires, 
afraid to come near. “Oh, mother!” cried he, 
‘*when we reach California, there we shall see 
what you have told us so much about, the great, 
great sea. There will be the ships with their 
white sails, and the little boats that toss on the 
great waves, just as when you used to go to Rock- 
away.” 

All was arranged. Experienced guides 
were called in to decide what outfit was needful. 
The furniture of the beloved home was disposed 
of ; two careful men were hired to drive the teams, 
and on the first day of May, with two commodious 
wagons, each drawn by two yokes of slender, 
quick-stepping steers, the , were ferried 
across the Missouri at Council Bluffs. 

One of these wagons conveyed the family, and 
was their kitchen and bedroom. The other con- 
tained their stores. 

A long train of emigrants, with more than a 
hundred wagons, was in company, and a formal 
agreement was made to keep together until they 
should reach the Snowy Mountains. At the first 
night encampment after leaving the Missouri, a 
meeting of the emigrants was called, a captain 
elected, and the route for several days in advance 
was agreed upon. 

After Maggie had partaken of her supper, and 
her hired men had gone away to some other fam- 


Evening 

** Good evening, sir,” replied Maggie, and then 
partly from deference to his age, and partly per- 
haps from the habit acquired by her husband's 
=— she added, “Will you take a seat, 

‘* Ef yer please,” said the trapper, evidently de- 
lighted with the attention. 

“TT kinder likes yer looks, marm, and have hern 


but s long way off. But that warn’t what I war 
goin to say. This here train will soon break up I 
reckon. I’ve seed a heap of trains, but I never 
seed one that could get to Sweetwater without 
breaken up. Then these hired men of yourn will 
be of no count on the plains. bound to 
quit the fust time they get huff’d.” 

“ Why, what should I do?” said Maggie. 
never yoked a steer in my life, or drove one.” 

“Jest what I thought,” chuckled the trapper. 
“ Howsomever, that don’t mind ; jist see how the 
men do it, and yer’le soon learn. But that warn’t 
what I war goin to say. I seed yer had to go to 
tother wagon for yer bacon. Now that won’t do. 
Suppose tother wagon war stampeded by var- 
mints, or washed away in the branch, what yer 
got here to eat?” 

* Nothing |!” replied Maggie. 

“Tl help yer rectifier that when we are done 
this here council. Suppose one of these cussed 
Injuns comes creepin up to yer wagon, I don’t see 
any rifle or six shooter at hand.” 

“T have not got any,” said Maggie. 

* Never spotted a mark in yer life ?” 

*T never fired off a gun.” 

**T have!” cried Jamie, ‘‘and I can load a rifle 
too ”’ 

** That’s the crittur!” said the trapper. ‘‘ Now 
I’m not agoin to have yer start across the plains 
without a good rifle and six-shooter. I’ve got 
some campagnéros here, and we'll jest pass the 
hat around for yer.” 

“No!” said Maggie, “I can pay for a gun my- 
self—that is, I think I can. How much will it 
cost ?” 

“I’m powerful sorry yer won't let me git the 
irons as I wanted to. Howsomever, there is a 
feller over here got strapped at poker, I can get 
his right cheap.” 

The trapper then deliberately rose and went 
into the crowd, from whence he presently returned 
with a handsome double-barrel shot gun ands 
revolver. The price was fortunately within Mag- 
gie’s means, and she cheerfully paid the amount 
to the trapper. The latter then proceeded to ex- 
plain the mechanism of the pieces, and nearly gave 
a warwhoop of pleasure when he saw how quickly 
his lessons were learned. 

**Now, marm,” said the trapper, “here come 
yer men. We'll jest puta little hard tack, some 
bacon and sarce in yer own wagon, and then if 
t’other gives yer the slip, it’s all right.” 

The hired imen at first refused to make any 
change, and the trapper grew dark and silent ; but 
the captain of the train happening to come up, 
and the circumstances being explained, he ordered 
the transfer to be immediately made. 
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When all had been done the trapper spoke to 
the two men. 

“Look here, fellers! Yer’ve got some d— trick 
in yer mind. I'll be on the plains afore summer's 
over ; if yer play any dirty trick on this here wo- 
man, or the pickaninnies, I'll lift your har like 
Injuns and wear it. Lock here!” And opening 
the bosom of his hunting-shirt, he displayed a 
number of bloody scalplocks. Then haughtily, 
and without a donee at the company, he stalked 
away, and Maggie saw him no more. 

The opinion of the trapper respecting the train 
proved correct. Day by day it was lessened by 
the withdrawal of some of the company. Near 
the head waters of the Platte it was completely 
disbanded ; and the morning after, the two hired 
men employed by Maggie deliberately yoked her 
three best teams of oxen to her store wagon and 
drove away, leaving her eicamped where they had 
spent the night. Yet such had been her fear of 
them for some time, that she had never laid down 
without having her firearms ready in her reach, 
and by daily practice had made herself an adept 
in their use, When the men deserted her, she 
felt rather relieved than otherwise. 

SCENE IIL. 

Onz thousand four hundred miles west of Coun- 
cil Bluffs lies the Humboldt Desert. Basaltic or 
sandstone mountains, mostly destitute of vegeta- 
tion, border the desert on the south. Some dis- 
tance northward lies that desolate region through 
which flows the Mary or Humboldt river. East- 
ward and westward extends a great plain of alka- 
line soil, which refuses to support any vegetation, 
except an occasional patch of sage brush, which 
no domestic animal will eat. Later ex tions 
enable travellers almost entirely to avoid this hor- 
rible region, and where the road leads over any 
portion wells have been dug at frequent intervals 
to obviate its sufferings. The surface of the earth 


passenger has gone by. Five or six years ago 
there were deserts of this 


One hot day in the early part of August, 1858, 
® single wagon, drawn by two oxen, was slowly 


The ox drank the water, and looked eagerly for 


“You cannot have it, old fellow,” said the wo- 
man. “It is better that you should die than we.” 
** But, mother,” said the boy, “if he dies, we 
shall perish too.” 
The woman made no reply, but began to chafe 
her hands. 


From the westward a man was now seen riding 
ata gallop towards them. He soon reached the 


** What !” said he, “‘ your critter gin out. That's 

bad, for there are Injunscomun. If you could git 
over the divide, south yonder, you would see a lone 
tree. Right thar ie « spring with some good 
grass. But yonder come the varmints. I can’t 
help you. All I can do is to save my own scalp.” 
And he struck spurs into his horse and rode off 
full speed. 
And now, following on his trail, came into view 
a band of mounted savages, in all the terrors of 
plumes and war paint. Their fierce countenances, 
uncouth and merciless, were stained with vermil- 
ion, over which was settled a coat of dust, except 
where washed away by streams of perspiration, 
which also covered their hard-ridden horses. With 
whoops they surrounded the wagon, and peered 
under its poor patched cover. One of them—ap- 
parently the leader—said some words in his jar- 
gon, and then reaching out his lance, touched the 
thin hand of the little sick girl. Blood flowed from 
the touch, and a chorus of wild hooting laughter 
broke from the band. 

Like a flash Margaret sprang to the wagon, 
drew the gun from beneath the seat, and at the 
same instant Jamie seized the revolver. “ Back! 
back!” said she fiercely, “‘or I tire!” As she 
waved the muzzle towards the Indians they reincd 
back their horses, and then held a conversation. 

One of the savages now dismounted, laid down 
his weapons, and holding out his hand, walked up 
towards the family. But as Margaret looked in 
his eye, the gleam was ferocious and cruel. 

‘Back or you die!” said she, and the fellow 
slunk away intimidated by her manner. 

The Indians consulted for a moment, and then 
riding back about a hundred yards, alighted from 
their horses and sat down ina circle. One of them 
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presently arose and began a speech. He pointed 
to the sun, and slowly allowed his hand to follow 
its course to where it would set. He acted as if 
groping about in darkness, and then going down 
upon his hands and feet, he imitated the long 
howl of a wolf. Presently he sprang to his feet 
with a wild cry, and made the rapid motion of 
sweeping his hand about his head three times, 
and then with a triumphant laugh held up three 
fingers. Margaret comprehended the gestures. 
“He is urging them,” thought she, “to wait till 
night before attacking us, and then that they 
should creep up and scalp us.” 

Another warrior now arose. For some time he 
spoke in a low tone without gesturés, then he be- 
came animated. He represented three positions, 
and horses galloping to each. Then stretching 
out his arms, he gave ashout and brought his 
hands together and folded them on his bosom. 
Then, like the former brave, he held up three 
fingers with a long laugh. Continuing his gestic- 
ulations, he pointed to the sun and made a swift 
motion towards the west, then he rapidly turned 
towards the south and the north, imitated the 
motion of a horse, shook his head, uttered a low 
wail and sat down. Immediately grunts of satis- 
faction came from the whole band. 

“Jamie,” said Margaret, “‘I think that man is 
urging the Indians to attack us immediately, lest 
they should be interrupted. Do you feel afraid?” 

**Not the least, mother,” they are cowards! I 
think we shall whip them; but at any rate I will 
kill that fellow that struck Mary.” 

The Indians now promptly mounted their horses 
and divided themselves into three bands on differ- 
ent sides of the wagon. They shook their lances, 
unloosed their bows, and with whoops made their 
horses caracole about. Atasignal cry they formed 
into lines and gathered up their bridle reins. 
When suddenly from far broke upon the ear the 
report ofacannon. Then aloud whistle followed, 
increasing to a fearful scream. Then a smoking 
mass fell to the ground scarce fifty yards from the 
wagon, throwing up the sand as it buried itself in 
the ground. Then followed a thundering 
while a cloud of smoke and dust filled all the air. 

- ! !” cried the savages, and 
without an instant’s pause, setting spurs to their 
horses, @arted off at full speed in the direction 
from whence they first appeared. An instant more 
and another shell went whistling and shrieking 
after them in their flight. And now from the 
eastward came riding up a company of cavalry, 
their sabres gleaming in the hot sunshine, and 
their scabbards and accoutrements clanking in 
their headlong speed. Behind them came hurry- 
ing up the gun from which had come the messen- 
gers of deliverance, and which once more limbered 
up, was now whirled along by six powerful horses 
under the lash of the impatient drivers. The 
whole force went sweeping by the emigrant wagon 
without pause, and soon was lost to sight. 

“Mother!” said the lad, ‘‘the man said that 
Lone Tree Spring was over that divide, Let us 
try to reach it.” 

But vain was the attempt to start the oxen, both 
of whom were lying down. The mother fell upon 
her knees, 
oar Oh, God! suffer not my little ones to perish 

us.” 

Then arising she endeavored again to start the 
oxen. But now a gentle breeze from the southward 
arose and fanned the weary group. Both the 
oxen instantly raised their muzzles towards it ; 
and then springing up of their own accord, began 
to walk rapidly towards the divide. The wonder- 
ful scent for water which all thirsty cattle have is 
well-known to travellers in the desert. The 
breeze brought the well-known odor to the dis- 
couraged beasts of the emigrants, and at once 
inspired them with new life. The wagon was 
speedily tracked up the sandy elevation, from 
whence was plainly discerned, a mile or two away, 
a single tree ; while for a few yards about it, the 
desert was greener than elsewhere. The oxen 
now seemed frantic with eagerness. They utterly 
refused guidance. They paused at no impedi- 
ment. They rushed on at full speed over the now 
broken ground, threatening at every moment to 
dash the wagon to fragments. On, on, they 
rushed until they reached the channei which some 
kind hand had scooped for the rivulet; and 
then plunging their mouths into the clear golden 
water, they drank until they seemed ready to 
burst from repletion. 

The oxen were presently unyoked, and fell 
greedily upon the rich herbage. Then Margaret 
was startled to find how much her little daughter 
was exhausted by the heat and the exciting 
scenes of the day. She even refused to more 
than taste of the cool fresh water, so rare on the 
route ; and though before she had suffered much 
from thirst. The slight effort needful to wash off 
the oppressive dust seemed to leave her languid 
and faint. 

* Come, ma!” said she, presently, “take me in 
your arms, and tell me about the great beautiful 
sea.” 

Margaret gathered her close to her heart, while 
& dark, deep fear fell upon her. 

** Ma,” said the little one, “‘do you love Mary? 
I was not afraid of the Indian. I knew he could 
not hurt me.” 

Slowly the- hours went by. The sun descended 
behind the distant mountains, and darkness came 
creeping over the earth, and curtained in the 
little family. Jamie had found a limb or two 
broken from the tree, which he had cut into smal 
pieces, and brought to the wagon, together with 
some armfulls of dricd grass. He had, however, 
(delayed a little to kindle the fire, when suddenly | 
the oxen came running to the wagon, a dog that | 
had followed them for a thousand miles, partaking 
of their fare, uttered a short bark, followed by a 
long melancholy howl. As it dicd away, twenty, 
then a hundred voices took up the same plaintive 
wail, and then followed a chorus of yelping, 


snapping, howling cries, casey t 
with terror. 
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Jamie, my dear, the fire! the fire!” 

** All right, mother,” and the clear flame blazed 
up, flashing splendor upon a score of gaunt forms 
with white teeth and glaring eyes which shrunk 
back from the light. 

The cool night winds blew through the thin 


curtains. 

**TIs my little Mary cold ?” 

**No, ma. Ma’s darling is so happy.” 

“Did you not feel afraid when you heard the 
howling wolves ?” 

“*T have not heard them to-night. Oh, ma, we 
are almost to the sea.” 

** At the sea! Oh, no, my dear, we have yet far 
-to go.” 

**Ma’s darling has not. Oh, ma!” exclaimed 
she, as if rallying from her languor ; “ I see it now 
It is like the great prairic, only it shines like 
silver. I see, oh! so many people there. Oh, 
ma! There is pa!” 

She raised her head from her mother’s bosom ; 
she stretched upwards her little arms ; then the 
head fell back as heavy as lead, and the arms 
sank down powerless. 

And now the moon arose vast and red from the 
eastern desert. Calmly it shone down upon the 
solemn scene, the arid mountains, the sandy 
waste, the lonely tree, the little rivulet, the poor 
emigrants. It also shone far off on the great 
cities, cultivated fields, and all the appliances of 
wealth. But upon nothing over the wide earth 
did it shed a sweeter lustre than upon the 
countenance and form of the little girl that lay 
dead in her mother’s arms in the emigrant wagon. 

All night long Margaret sat motionless, holding 
close to her heart the inanimate form. With the 
first light of morning she said to Jamie : 

**Come, my son! help me to prepare a place to 
lay down our little Mary to sleep.” 

They selected a spot near a ledge of rocks that 
broke up through the soil. They scooped out the 
sand sufficiently to make a shallow grave. They 
wrapped the little form in the best garments they 
had i , and enclosed all in a blanket, and 
then softly laid down the precious dustin the humble 
grave. Mother and son then knelt down, and 
with tears and broken words mingled with sobs 
uttered the prayers and promises of Christian 
hope. They filled the grave, piling up into 
form the mound above. Then going to the ledge, 
they rolled down the heaviest rocks they could 
move, and piled them around and above the 
sacred spot, so that no wild beast could disturb it. 
All day was occupied with these pious labors. 
Night once more gathered over the scene, and 
mother and son, comforted by their faith in God, 
safely slept beneath the bright moonlight, pro- 
tected by the angel guards that kept watch and 
ward around the lonely grave of Mary Suydam. 


SCENE IV. 


Tuts is laid in a canon or narrow valley in the 
mountains of San Luis, Obispo county, California. 
The high road from San José to Santa Barbara 
here follows for some distance up the course of 
the rivulet ; then turning southward crosses the 
stream and ascends a precipitous hill. As soon as 
the rocky bed of the creek is past, another road, 
but less travelled than the former, is seen to turn 
abruptly into the forest to the right, and continue 
to follow up the rivulet, though now on the right 
bank. 

To this spot, one soft, pleasant morning in 
the latter part of November, came Margaret 
Suydam and her only child. Kind hands had 
helped them across the Sierras, and thus far on 
their route. Upon reaching the valley of the 
Sacramento, the oppressive heat brought on a 
recurrence of unfavorable symptoms in Jamie. A 
distinguished physician, familiar with the climate 
of the country, had recommended them to go 
on to Santa Barbara. 

“Tf,” said he, “there is a spot on garth that 
will restore your boy to health, that is if.’ 

Probably he may have supposed that they had 
money to carry them to the place by steamer. 
But it was not so. Upon endeavoring to sell her 
poor worn-out cattle and wagon, Margaret found 
that the miserable pittance offered would barely 
serve to support life for a few days, and was 
altogether too small for an expensive voyage. 
She had, therefore, undertaken to go the four 
hundred miles additional, as she had already the 
two thousand from Iowa, Slowly had they 
travelled through the long valleys of San Joaquin, 
San José and Salinas, through long mountain 
passes, and still, but with strength well-nigh 
exhausted, were toiling up the slight rise of road 
described, within hearing of the murmuring 
rivulet, and under the shade of madrones and bay 
trees. 

The boy sat in front of the Qunt-covered wagon, 
as his sister had in the Humboldt desert, and also 
like her, pillows propped up his emaciated frame. 
The mother walked by the side of the scarcely 
moving ox3n, who, whenever she turned to speak 
to the boy would instantly stop, and it required 
much effort to induce them to start again. They 
reached the turn of the road, crossed the rivulet, 
and attempted to ascend the hill. With great 
exertion the cattle dragged the wagon a few steps 
upward, then stopped, and the wagon drew them 
backward to the foot of the hill. Two or three 
times the attempt was made, but always with 
the same result. 

“Mother,” said Jamie, “it is impossible to 
succeed. We may as well give up making the 
| the trial.” 

“Then,” returned she, 
down and die.’ 

“Mother,” said Jamie, “‘ God has always taken 

care of us, and he will not leave us now.’ 

But the brave heart that had endured so much 
| could bear no more. In its last descent the wagon 
| had turned, and run partly off the road. She 
| made no attempt to replace it, but silently dis- 
| connected the cattle, who imamediately lay down 
| upon the road. She assisted her son to alight 
upon the ground, placed his pillows under the 
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shade of the dense foliage of a bay tree, and then 
sat down by his side, hopeless, and without 
strength. 

The great voices of nature only were heard. 
The wood pigeon softly cooed from the depths of 
the glen. The cry of the jay from time to time 
broke startlingly upon the ear. The timid hare 
rustled the fallen leaves, as he came out from his 
furrow to gaze upon the unwonted sight ; whilo 
the voice of the rivulet ceased not its perpetual 
murmur. 

Gradually the scene seemed to diffuse its 
heavenly calm into the mother’s breast, and she 
was enabled to feel that she could submissively 
await God's will. 

Noon had come and past. Suddenly upon the 
highway, which the wagon had traversed, was 
heard the clattering of a horse’s hoofs. The sound 
was first faint and far away ; but every moment it 
grew louder, until the rider came galloping out 
from behind the trees that hid the road beyond 
the rivulet, and his horse shied violently from the 
scene that came in view. 

“Gently! gently! Caballo! old horse !” said the 
unshaken rider. He was a man of perhaps thirty- 
five years of age ; tall, statcly and commanding in 

ct. His countenance was mild yet firm. He 
was one of those men whom nature forms to 
decide the destinies of nations, to lead armies in 
the headlong charge, and who are equally for- 
tunate in commanding the confidence and affec- 
tion of women and children. 

With a few coaxing words he reduced his steed, 
a magnificent black Spanish horse, to subjection, 
and then drew nigh to the travel-stained group 
under the bay tree. 

“I perceive by the trail,” said he, “that your 
steers were not able to draw your wagon up the 
hill. Has the man with you gone for help?” 

** We have no man with us,” said Jamie, 

“You look, my young friend, as if times had 
gone hardly with you!” returned the stranger. “I, 
myself, have a little skill in medicine, although 
not a licensed physician. Will you let me see if I 
cannot prescribe for you?” 

Saying this, he alighted from his horse, aud 
came to the side of the lad lying upon his pillows. 
He asked a few intelligent questions that made 
him master of the boy’s symptoms. Then turning 
to Margaret, he said : 

“I have known worse cases restored in this 
remarkable climate. You have travelled, I see, 
from far.” 

“From Iowa,” replied Jamie. “Dr. B., of 
Sacramento, advised us to go to Santa Barbara.” 

‘Excellent advice,” said the stranger, ‘‘ and 
yet it is hardly prudent to be upon the road so 
late in the season. I am daily expecting the 
rains to commence, A month ago there was not 
a particle of water in this rivulet, yet how freely it 
flows now. The dew last night, too, was very 
heavy, and both indicate storms in this climate. 
Exposure even to one might be very injurious to 
you, my young friend |” 

‘** Mother is doing all she can for me,” said the 
boy. ‘She has come all the way across the 
plains to try to make me well. And I know that 
when I see the great sea I shall get well. Father 
died before we came from home. My little sister 
died in the desert, and mother and I buried her. 
I feel sure that we shall not be parted. We have 
nobody but each other and God in the world.” 

** And God,” said the stranger, reverently lift- 
ing his hat from his head, and looking up to the 
sapphire sky, that seemed far away between the 
setting of mountains, ‘‘ God will take you into his 
holy keeping! But why do you speak of the sea? 
Do you think it can cure you ?” 

‘““My son has often heard me speak of the 
ocean,” said Margaret, “‘near which my parents 
used to live. He has never seen it, and thinks 
that, when we reach Santa Barbara, the sea air 
will restore him to health. 

‘* Well!” said the gentleman, looking at his 
watch, “it is now one o’clock. The sun will set a 
little before five. Yes! I think by sundown if we 
are successful you will look upon the sea, and as 
you do, I hope it may cure you.” 

Then turning to Margaret he added : 

‘*My mother lives sbout seven or eight miles 
from here. You had better come to our house to- 
night. I will ride home, procure a fresh team and 
return as soon as I can, to help you out of this 
difficulty. Of course I may be subject to a little 
delay, but I think I shall be able to be back in two 
or three hours. On this road where you are you 
are liable to be disturbed by bad people, so I 
think we had better drive a few hundred yards up 
this other road, which is the way to my ranch.” 

Jamie was then carefully helped to his seat in 
the wagon by the stranger. He then attached the 
oxen to the vehicle, and turning to Margaret : 

‘Now, madam!” said he, “if you will please 
to take a seat by your boy, I will drive the team.” 

* But your horse?” said she. 

“Oh, I can lead him, too,” he replied, smiling. 

The oxen at once recognised the hand of authori- 
ty. With a rapidity that they had not mani- 
fested for weeks, they promptly obeyed the com- 
mands of the driver; and turning into the road 
that led by the banks of the rivulct, walked along 
under the deep shadows of the forest. In about 
half a mile they came to an opening in the wood, 
where were a few acres of grass land, and where 
also was the source of the stream. Beyond the 
road ascended the steep mountain. 

“Your cattle,” said the gentleman, “could 
never draw your wagon over this mountain. I 
will now leave you for the present. In about two 
hours you may expect me back.” 

Then having loosened the oxen from the wagon, 
having first driven into the shade, he mounted 
his horse, ascended the mountain at speed, and 
presently was lost to sight in the turnings of the 
road. 

“Don’t you think that God sent him for our 
help?” said Jamie. 

*T hope so!” was the reply. 
he said, “‘that before sundown 


“Oh, mother,” 








I should look upon the sea! Do you think it 
is so near?” 

“TI did not suppose it was. But, probably, this 
is the Coast Range, and when we cross over to 
the other side we may be able to discern the 
ocean ?” 

**Oh! I do so hope we shall,” said Jamie, and 
then he began to repeat the words of Barry 
Cornwall’s famous song : 

“ The sea! the sea! the open sea! 

The blue, the fresh, the ever free! 

Without a mark, without a bound, 

It runneth the earth's wide ons round, 
It plays with the clouds, it mocks the skies, 
Or like a cradled creature lies.” 

Two hours passed, and the short day of autumn 
was palpably drawing towards its close. The 
great sun, wheeling towards the west, seemed 
already to touch the mountain top. 

** Ah!” said Jamie, with a sigh, “I am afraid 
it will be too late for to-day.” 

But while the words were on his lips, from up 
the road came the sound of the clattering and 
scrambling of a descending team. A moment 
more and they came in sight, with a person driv- 
ing ; while upon horseback, at his side, rode the 
gentleman who had promised to relieve thom. 
And now he has reached the emigrants. 

“Do you think we shall be in time?” cried 
Jamie. 

** Yes, Ido!” said the gentleman ; “‘ and mean- 
time here is an excellent remedy for fever. You 
can eat freely, they will not hurt you, and they 
will refregh you, madam, very much.” 

So saying, he took from his arm a basket cov- 
ered with broad, fresh leaves. These being re- 
moved, beneath appeared immense clusters of 
superb purple grapes. 

The fresh team, composed of four powerful 
Devon oxen, their deep red hair brilliant and 
glossy as silk, were now attached to the wagon. 

“If you please,” said the gentleman, “ we will 
just chain your steers to the back of your wagon, 
passing the chain under the axle forward, and wo 
shall take them up the mountain whether they 
like it or not. My man here is an excellent driver, 
and I will ride by your side to see that you are all 
safe.” 

In a moment more the arrangements were com- 
pleted, and with unwonted speed Margarct and 
Jamie are hurried up the steep mountain road. 
The sun soon sank out of sight, but his light 
still shone on all the summits round about. 

An hour elapses as they travel on; then the 
ascent ceases, the woods open. A moment moro 
and they stand upon the summit of the mountain. 
The road turns abruptly to the left. In front isa 
precipitous descent a thousand feet in fall. At its 
foot is a mile or two ofplain. But beyond it, reach- 
ing out to the almost illimitable horizon, extends 
the mighty Pacific Ocean. It lays like an im- 
mense bed of burnished silver, its waves from 
the elevation either being lost to sight or only 
flashing little sparkles of splendor. Above the 
ocean was the nearly setting sun, all surrounded 
with gold and purple, and marking the pathway, 
from the eye to where it was going down, with o 
dazzling line of amber light. 

The wagon stopped at a signal from the gentle- 
man, but no word was spoken. Silently all gazed 
upon that great magnificence of sea and sky. The 
sun went down behind the waves, A moment 
more and a great flush of ruby glory fell upon tho 
deep, the mountains and the group upon the 
summit. 

“Oh, mother!” cried Jamie, 
God's love!” 

What electric spark was there in the words to 
awaken memory? Who can say? 

With the same thought the gentleman now 
alighted, and standing by the side of the wagon 
and the poor, dusty, haggard, sun-darkened wo- 
man within, looked at each other. 

They beheld, oh! how different a scene from 
the present. The woman saw far back in memory, 
herself a child, a noble youth, companion of her 
childhood, going forth from New York in a stately 
ship for a distant land, and she, with sobs, waving 
him farewell. 

He, the man, saw also in distant memory, a 
beautiful girl that bade him good-bye as he sailed 
away from the home of his boyhood, and to whom, 
while he strove to hide his tears, he said : 

“When I come back you shall be my little 
wife.” 

What is the enchantment that can connect 
yonder memories with the present moment? The 
woman arose, trembling, from her seat, threw 
back her bonnet, and came to the side of the gen- 
tleman. Steadily he gazed upon her. His eye 
seemed to pierce the crust of poverty, the stains 
of travel, the haggard countenance ; or, rather, 
did the countenance itself change? Was it the 
sunflush that gave the glossy ripple to the soft, 
brown hair? Whence the lustre flushing in the 
eye, the carnation that in soft currents flowed to 
the lip and the cheek? 

Like lightning the scales fell from their eyes. 
Each uttered a name—*“ Philip Venner !”—“* Mag- 
gie Doremus!” and impulsively he clasped her in 
his great strong arms, and wept. 

“They are coming. We hear the whecls grate 
on the gravel in the lawn. Bring lights to the 
verandah! Is the bathtub taken into the room 
prepared for the sick boy ?” 

The speaker was an aged woman. Her snow- 
white hair lay in slender folds bencath the fringe 
of her widow's cap. A black silk shawl covered 
her shoulders, relieved by a delicate white collar 
atthe neck. Her countenance was still handsome, 
end her appearance noble and impressive. 

“‘ Here we are, mother!" cried a manly voice at 
the door. ‘‘ Who do you think we have found? 

“ Old friends and true friends, 
Ne’er talk to me of new friends!” 

**T hope, in meeting them, you have not for 
gotten the sick boy you spoke to me about? 
Though, to be sure, you would not be thoughtless 
in such a case.” 

(Continued on page 138.) 
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CHECKERED LIFE. 
(Concluded from page 135.) 


‘No, indeed; not in this case. Why, mother, 
this is Maggie Doremus, who used to call you 
mother, come all the way from Iowa, to find health 
for her boy !” 

‘What Maggie! My daughter, my daughter! 
This is a delight indeed! Come to my arms, my 
darling, my darling! saw in the papers that 
notice of your hnsband’#Meath last winter. Iam 
so glad that you thought of us and have come 
home here.” 

“No, my other mother,” said Maggie, “I did 
not know that you lived here, but God brought us 
on the way.” 

** But where is your boy? Oh, here; Philip is 
bringing him in. Welcome here, my dear boy! 
Let me take you in my arms. We are so glad to 
have you at home. Now, Philip, take him to the 
west room; he can see the ocean there in the 
morning, and it will put him in mind of New York. 
Come, Maggie, the bathroom is all ready.” 

Four grateful hearts that night reposed be- 
neath the stately roof of the Rancho de Santa 
Teresa. 





CONCLUSION, 


A rew days since I had occasion to take the 
railroad from San Francisco to San José. In the 
car in which I happened to be was a family group 
that greatly impressed me; a lady of great por- 
sonal beauty and unusual refinement of manner, 
a manly boy of four years old, a most exquisite 
little girl of two, and an infant in the arms of its 
nurse. 

I whispered to a friend at my side: 

‘* Who is that lovely*voman yonder ?” 

“‘Not to. know her proves yourself unknown,” 
replied-my friend. 

* Very likely,” said I; “but that don’t answer 
my question.” 

** She is the spirit that presides over the Sanitary 
and Christian Commissions.” 

* Everybody that can be solicited for funds has 
heard of them; but I never heard that they had 
such a spirit of light.” 

“Well, of course, being a spirit, she acts in- 
visibly, but not the less really.” 

‘* Whose daughter is she? Are those her bro- 
thers and sisters?” 

‘Don’t fall in love with her—she is engaged. 
Those are her children.” 

«+ ___. it is impossible |” 

“Don’t swear in the cars. You are from New 
York, and she is a famous Excelsior, but for all 
that she will resent any bad language in her hear- 
ing. Don’t you know Phil Venner?” 

“ What, of the Holy Theresa? Certainly I do.” 

Well, that is his wife.” 

**But I heard he had got etetanains 
ox team over the mountains.” 

“That is just what that woman did.” 

“You do not know whol refer to,” saidI. “I 
mean that lady on the third seat from yon corner, 
with the sheet of piano-music in her hand.” 

“That's the lady,” said my friend. ‘ An edu- 
cated and accomplished lady. She plays the piano 
exquisitely, sings like an angel, speaks French and 
Spanish, has faced down the fiercest Indians in 
search of prey, wilh go through fire and water to 
save a friend in trouble, can shoot a rifle like a 
Kentucky hunter; in short, is California grafted 
on New York,” 

“San José!” said the conductor, 


As I stepped out on the platform the first person 
I saw was Phil Venner. 

“ Hollo, Dick!” said he. ‘‘ Ismy wife aboard ?” 

“ All right,” I replied ; “that is, if your wife in 
the handsomest lady in California.” 

(We were old cronies.) 

** That’s she,” said he. ‘‘Comein; I will intro- 
duce you. I want you to come to the ranch this 

all.” 

When we re-entered the cars the lady was 
warmly kissing a stout boy of twelve years old. 

“ And how is grandma, Jamie?” said she. 

“Very well, and wanting to see you and the 
children very much.” 

“So, Jamie, you got the start of me,” said 


The lady arose and held out herarms. Well, 
never mind description, except that I should have 

iked to have been in his place. 

** Are the Commissions working right?” said 
Venner. Have you succeeded in getting the pho. 
tographs to suit ? Of course you have not forgotten 
the Faanx Lzesiie’s InLvusTRaTep ?” 

**Why don’t you ask about the baby?” said 
Maggie, slightly pouting. 

‘  * As if I did not know that you would have tele- 
graphed to me if she had coughed twice! But, 
come, the carriage is ready,” replied Phil. 

A large, roomy travelling-barouche, four splen- 
did bays, an Indian boy mounted on a chestnut 
horse, and holding by the bridle reins fiery pinto 
or dappled steed for Jamie, 

** Don’t forget us, Dick!” cried Venner, and the 
carriage rolled away. 

“Well,” said I, aloud, “‘so elegant a lady de- 
serves just such an elegant outfit. But for all 
that, I can see that her best quality is—that she is 
a real woman.” 

“She is an angel, sir!” fiercely said a one-armed 
soldier standing near me. he 

** My friend,” replied I, “‘ such a woman is better 
than any angel on earth.” 








EpPiGRaM ON THE PRONUNCIATION OF A Fasu- 
IONABLE PREACHER. 
y flock, led to feed by a or & 
ere in plenty and peace they may fatten, 
For them even bitters are rendered so sweet 
That e’en “Satan” is turned into “Satin.” 
Tue peop's can't be jealous, for jealousy is 
never pop”'u. 





THE CRY OF THE HEART. 


From the great depths of the divine despair 
And utter desolation of my soul, 

Which, having searched for solace everywhere 
In vain, beholds at last the billows roll, 

Destined to whelm it into endless night, 
I raise my voice, as on my couch I lie 

In blackest gloom, and cry with all my might: 
“Give me some one to love, or let me die!” 


Long have I wandered, e’en from childhood’s years, 
Bearing the burden of a weary heart, 
Which craved for one to share its smiles and tears, 
Hopes, joys and raptures, agonies and fears. 
And ofttimes, when I’ve seen the day depart 
In golden splendors, I have fainting sank 
On earth in sweet delirium, like to one 
Who has of some divine old vintage drank 
So deeply, that the skies around him reeled, 
And, crazed with beauty, suddenly revealed 
Unveiled, in all the blinding blaze of light, 
His soul has seen and shivered at the sight, 
So have I given a bewildered sigh, 
And murmured, as my senses swam away 
Beneath the intolerable weight of day, 
** Give me some heart to rest on ere I die |” 


The vision and the phantasy divine 

Floats into night, as die the dreams of wine, 
Leaving a pitiless vulture gnawing where 

A seraph couched, all jubilant and fair ; 

And as the day crawled, with ite leaden gray, 
Over the hills, where erst the sunset lay, 

Like a grand vision on Earth’s golden breast, 

In the sweet languor of a bridal rest, 

I woke to all life’s dreariness, and felt 

As one who slides from some delicious trance 
Into a world of tortuous utterance, 

In which life hangs upon one stifled cry. 

And then I wandered through the loathsome hours 
Till darkness grasped once more the haggard sky, 
And in the anguish of my soul I sigh: 

“ Give me some breast to weep on ere I die!” 


Oh, must I perish with this wealth of love, 

This hidden mine of untold tenderness ? 

Take my unblossomed mortal joys above, 

And to the Hereafter sacrifice the Less? 

Must I lay down my woman’s craving heart 

And turn, untasting, from Love’s cup, which seems 
Held only to my lips in those fond dreams 

Which are of my existence its best part ? 

Or must I raise to God the frenzied cry : 

** Give me some heart to love me, or I die!” 


Often, in thought, I bring you to my side, 

And frame a happy picture : We both stand 

Before the sacred altar, I the bride, 

And you, the loved one, placing on my hand 

The golden symbol of eternity. 

Then on my lips you stamp the bridal kiss, 

While I, dissolving into tears with bliss, 

Fall in your arms, and in my rapture sigh, 

“This is life’s crowning joy, now let me—let me 
die!” . 


Now on the earth I stand, with half-raised wing, 
Waiting the coming of that glorious day, 

When every mortal thing shall pass away, 

And the great Future on the hilltops spring, 

As Heaven’s grand sunrise floods eternal space, 
And Love shall stand with God then face to face ; 
But ere that come, day creeps on day, until 

My wearied bones the sacred coffin fill. 

Blest hour! when I shall draw my latest breath, 
And, since I cannot dream on thy sweet breast, 
Find calm and solace, silence and dear rest 

In the cold arms of grim embracing Death ? 








- NINA MARSH; 


OB, 
THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XXVI.—DRUNK AS A LORD. 


From Beechwood Manor Colonel St. George 
drove straight to Rendlesham Court. So far his 
triumph had been rather a poor one, but he pro- 
mised himself a full compensation for past morti- 
fications in Lord Gillingham’s discomfiture. He 
knew that every one at Beechwood despised him 
more or less, but he was going now where villainy 
was always respected, if it were only successful. 
Lord Gillingham might rave and storm, but it was 
certain that inwardly he would acknowledge his 
cousin’s supremacy and venerate his superior 
cunning. Lord Gillingham never thought any- 
thing of aman until he had cheated or over-reached 
him. He had only the devil to cheat afterwards, 
as his lordship frankly avowed. The earl’s com- 
pliments were very rare and very brutal, but some- 
how people liked them. It might have been be- 
cause he was a peer and could squander his fifty 
thousand pounds a-year if he felt so inclined. 
His steward felt very proud on that day when his 
master called him into the library, and, slapping 
him on the shoulder, said, familiarly : 

“TI say, Smith, you’re a clever fellow. You 
cheated me famously in that business of Robin- 
son’s. Who got the most by renewing that lease, 
you or I, eh?” 

“* My lord——” began Smith, humble and tremu- 
lous for the minute, but my lord interrupted him. 

“Don’t apologise, Smith; I like you all the 
better for it, and I give you full permission to cheat 
me again—if you can. You may keep twenty 
pounds of Robinson’s money and put the rest to 
my account. Good morning, Mr. Smith, ahd ask 
the butler for a glass of wine as you go out.” 

But Mr. Smith did not seem to care for any wine 
just then. He went home moralising deeply, and 


be sure that in all his future dealings with the earl 
he took care to display as much honesty as zeal. 
Only, though Mr. Smith was resolved not to merit 
any more compliments of a like kind, from the 





day when his master had called him a clever fellow 
and touched his plebeian shoulder with his aristo- 
cratic hand, Mr. Smith’s conceit became a burden 
to his neighbors and a source of diurnal aggrava- 
tion to his wife ; so that, as this lady herself had 
said, once when she was so exasperated that she 
felt as if she must burst if she didn’t speak out, 
“Tt actually seemed as if my lord’s slap had made 
a lord of plain JohnSmith.” But then Mrs. Smith 
knew nothing about that little affair of the lease, 
you may be sure, and, therefore, was not so com- 
petent to judge of cause as she was of effect. 

When Colorel St. George entered the drawing- 
room at Rendlesham Court he found his relative 
in the act of mixing his third glass of brandy 
punch, and he had an opportunity of noticing, if 
interested in such things, what a remarkably small 
quantity of the pure element was needed for the 
concoction. Lord Gillingham nodded towards a 
chair, ordered in another tumbler, and then sliced 
his lemon deliberately and dropped the pieces 
separately into the glass. He seemed so much 
absorbed in his occupation that St. George would 
not interrupt him. He went to the fire, which the 
cold spring night made very pleasant, stretched 
his legs out in front of the blaze, and showed 
every sign of being exceedingly comfortable. 

Lord Gillingham watched him with an evil eye. 
He was in one of his darkest moods to-night—a 
mood when he drank hard, resolutely and deliber- 
ately, but, somehow, never got helplessly intoxi- 
cated, only more bitter and cruel every minute. 
These nights were a sad trial for the butler, worse 
by far than on those occasions when the earl drank 
with the intention of getting drunk, and, after 
sitting steadily to his purpose for an hour, rolled 
under the table, and was carried off, dumb and 
obtuse, and put to bed like achild. The man was 
grateful enough for Colonel St. George’s arrival. 
A certain class of evils conduce terribly to selfish- 
ness. Barnes could almost have embraced the 
celonel’s feet as he walked innocently into the 
wild beast’s den, whilst the old bear showed ite 
teeth in an evil grin that Barnes knew the mean- 
ing of well enough, if the other did not. But’ 
Barnes was mistaken here. Colonel St. George 
understood his master’s moods as well as he did, 
only, instead of fearing, he rather enjoyed them. 
But. then, he had advantages poor Barnes had 
not. He could return insult for insult, sneer for 
sneer ; whereas poor Barnes, who had a wife and 
family dependent on his one hundred pounds a- 
year and perquisites, could only be mute and bow 
humbly to his lordship’s fiercest imprecgtions. 
So that he was truly glad to feel that Colonel St. 
George would get his share, and he could go and 
prepare the valet to receive his fag-end with re- 
signation, He brought the tumbler ordered, lift- 
ing it off his silver tray with the greatest caution, 
and then glided noiselessly away and shut the door 
with a sigh of heartfelt relief. 

Then the battle began. 

*I didn’t expect to see you,” said his lordship, 
with no doubtful emphasis on his werds. 

“No, I dare say not,” answered the other, smil- 
ing ; ‘‘ but you knowI never advertise my visits. 
The idea takes me, and down I come, sure of a 
welcome and brandy punch,” 

His lordship touched the empty tumbler with a 
little growl that was meant for aninvitation, after 
ites kind. ; 

“*Presently, my lord, thank you,” added St. 
George, who seemed to be in the sweetest of tem- 
pers. “Your cognac is excellent, as I know by 
experience, but it is too strong not to be a little 
heating, and I like to keep my head cool and my 
feet warm.” 

He drew his chair a little closer to the fire as he 
finished speaking, and his eye dwelt rather mean- 
ingly on the ear!’s hot, inflamed face, and then met 
smilingly his searching glance. 

“I'll emulate your forbearance,” replied his 
lordship, pushing the steaming liqucr to the 
other end of the table. ‘I'll see if I can’t preach 
moderation as well as you.” 

** It’s rather late in the evening to ” gaid 
the colonel, with provoking tranquillity. “It is 
very difficult to preach unless you are in practice. 
There is an epigram for your lordship, none the 
worse for being unintentional. But I feel inclined 
to follow your example of inconsistency, and 
change my mind about the punch. It is only the 
abuse of these things which injures us, not the 
use, and I believe I can trust myself to take 
enough without taking too much.” 

He came to the table, mixed himself a full glass, 
but not a strong one, and took it back to the fire- 
place with him, where he sipped it tranquilly and 
with evident enjoyment. 

The earl was unusually patient for him, He 
knew that his cousin’s visit had a motive, and was 
the effect of his telegram that moment, and he 
found himself wondering what was coming with a 
certain curiosity that was pleasant and stimu- 
lating from its very rarity. In spite of this cool- 
ness which Colonel St. George prided himself on 
so greatly, the earl was conscious that he meant 
to have it understood he was taking an important 
step, and was waiting to be questioned thereon. 
But he determined not to question him. The 
earl had his moments of dignity, and, besides, 
had just drunk enough to be obstinate and watch- 
fu; he was therefore a better match for his cool 
cousin than on ordinary occasions, or in his rare 
moments of perfect sobriety. His natural keen- 
ness was rather sharpened than deadened, and he 
was anxiously on the alert to parry any blow that 
might be aimed at him. 

Colonel St. George was rather pleased to find 
the earl in this mood. He was sure of his victory 
in the end, but the sharper the contest was the 
better he should relish it. There was poor glory 
in beating a drunken man ; but his lordship, with 
his wits about him, was a worthy foe, and knew 
how to die game. But he did object to his lord- 
ship’s effort at dignity. It was rather awkward to 
open on his subject without encouragement. He 
would rather have had it extorted from him by 
degrees, and arrive at his grand triumph at his 





leisure ; but since the earl chose to be so taciturn 
he must begin hostilities himself. He had not 
the advantage of the choice of a position. His 
first strokes were necessarily a little deadened by 
this disadvantage. 

“Well, my lord, I received your telegram,” he 
began. 


“T never said you hadn’t,” growled the earl. 

“I was rather astonished at the intelligence it 
contained.” 

** Ah! you were, were you ?” 

He took care not to say that his boast from 
being premature had now become fallacious. It 
was very bitter for him to have received this re- 
jection, but St. George should not hear of it from 
his lips until the revenge he contemplated was so 
close that he could at first proclaim his discom- 
fiture, and then immediately speak of his triumph. 
The best of men feel a little sorc, either in their 
heart or their pride, when they have been refused 
by the woman they had expected to win; and the 
earl’s dismissal had been made more than ever 
bitter to him by Nina’s defiance and scorn, and 
the thought of his cousin’s satisfaction. To do 
the earl justice, there was some real pain mingling 
with worse feelings. He had loved Nina after a 
manner ; his love was neither endurable nor of 
good quality, but it was the best he had to offer. 
And born to a coronet, rendered dissolute and 
despotic by indulgence and impunity, the earl had 
always considered himself one of those lucky 
creatures who have only to ask to receive. When 
he experienced a rebuff under circumstances so 
stinging, the first thought to such’s nature as his 
was revenge. But lest anything should mar this 
prospect, and put Colonel St. George beforehand 
with him in certain negotiations he meant to open 
on the morrow, he determined to keep the secret 
of his defeat from his cousin as long as possible. 
He started, therefore, apprehensively when Col- 
onel St. George said with studied carelessness : 

“T have just returned from Beechwood Manor.” 

“Oh, indeed!” was all the earl could say ; and 
he said that very badly, for his cousin felt that he 
had made up for the first disadvantages of his 
glare sure of the effect of his next 


‘I saw Nina, and she not only distinctly denies 
any engagement with you, but she also promises 
to make me happy this day month.” 

“I don’t suppose she distinctly denied having 
given me every encouragement, did she?” in- 
quired his lordship, roughly. 

“To tell the truth, I never inquired. I was so 
absorbed in my happiness, I suppose. But if she 
did trifle with your affections, my lord, it was only 
natural. A beautiful woman 1s always a coquette, 
and will do as much damage as she can before she 
gets her wings clipped by marriage. But T will 
guarantee her future good behaviour.” 

“I tell you what, St. George, d—n you!” ex- 
claimed the earl, white with rage, “‘you shall 
have a hot nest with your dove, if I can learn to 
kindle a fire. I know where to find the matches, 
and there’s plenty of fuel. You wait; I'll bring 
such a blaze about your heads, that when you 
come out of the fire, if you ever do come out, you 
shall be glad to hide yourself in the kennel with 
my dogs, to escape the hootings and revilings of 
your fellow-men. You shall have a pleasant 
honeymoon, I promise you! You’ve heard me 
talk, but you’ve never seen what I could do; and 
now I will give you such a specimen of my powers 
as shall rather astonish you. This day month the 
wedding is to be, you say. Well, we'll see. Per- 
haps it will have to be put off; perhaps I'll let 
you get married first, and have my revenge after- 
wards; but you may be sure—you know me by 
this time—that I will have as sure and deadly a 
vengeance as ever man had, and that you sha’n’t 
have more than one happy day, if so much, with 
the bride you have won from me.” 

‘*Toan afford to laugh at your lordship’s threats,” 
said St. George, with a shadow of repressed un- 
easiness in his tone and manner. ‘I know that 
men, when they have been disappointed in love, 
are apt to fly into heroics. If Nina had rejected 
me, it is very probable that I should have given 
your lordship a whole volume of angry eloquence, 
and mouthed my threats and curses almust as 
valiantly as yourself; but the fortunate lover can 
afford to pardon something from the unfortunate 
ditto; and so I tell you compassionately that I 
will look over your little exaggerations, and allow 
you the credit of philosophy and resignation be- 
fore the world. Be as indulgent to me if ever you 
surprise me in a weak moment, and I shall fee! 
amply rewarded for my virtuous forbearance.” 

The colonel spoke as if he were soothing a per- 
verse and irritable child instead of facing an 
enraged man, and his tone of indulgent superiority 
exasperated the earl more and more, He 
trembled with rage. His bleared eyes were in a 
red flame. He tried to command himeelf, but he 
could only sink down, struggling, in his chair. 
St. George turned away his head involuntarily. 
This dumb wrath was eminently repulsive. He 
looked at the fire, he moralised on the evils of 
indulged passions, he sipped his brandy-and- 
water, then feeling his extremiticg rather cold 
than otherwise, he warmed them. This little 
operation turned his reverie in a new direction. 
His boots fitted admirably, and Colonel St. George 
had a remarkably aristocratic foot. He admired 
it pensively, turning it from side to side, and 
wondering vaguely what could ever have induced 
men to adopt a stylé of dress so conspicuously 
disadvantageous to any superiority of this kind. 
“The foot is lost and disgraced in these lapping 
nether integuments,” was his last comment ; and 
he was just lifting these same nether integuments 
for the full display of his instep and slim ankle 
when he felt a hand on his shoulder, and turning 
suddenly, saw Lord Gillingham standing close at 
his side with two pistols in his hand. 

** Choose, be quick,” he said in a low, hoars: 
voice ; “‘for by Heaven, sir, one of us two shal) 
not leave this room alive |” 
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Colonel St. George put the weapons aside 
quietly but resolutely. 

“No, my lord,” he said ; “ nothing shall induce 
me to fight with you to-night. Your. hand is not 
steady ; you have drunk a good deal altogether. 
I should not like your butler and the people about 
you to be able to say that I took advantage of 
your present state, and in reality nfurdered you ; 
for you know as well as possible that if we fought 
now I should be sure to kill you, my lord. You 
must remember that I am your heir, and may be 
supposed to wish to get rid of you. At any rate, 
so the world will think ; and I do not just care to 
lay myself open to such suspicions, or run the risk 
of ending my days on the-gallows. You have my 
answer. Now, if you take my advice, you will put 
those pistols away, and challenge me to fight with 
brandy punch instead. Under those circum- 
stances I will abjure my principles for once, and 


although his face was still deadly white, and the 
weapons rattled together in his tremulous hands ; 
‘I am much obliged to you for your advice, and 
I'll follow the best part of it. I was a fool to think 
of fighting, when I can get my revenge without 
risk by waiting a little, and have it surer and more 
effectual into the bargain. No, sir, we will score 
our accounts on some early day. You have had 
your triumph, and can afford to be magnanimous; 
I shall be magnanimous too, I dare say, when I 
have had my triumph. There is nothing so 
softens a man’s heart as success.” 

“T always thought it hardened it, on the con- 
trary. I used to be told so when I was a boy.” 

“But you found out the falseness of the 
argument when you became a man, I presume?” 

“* Well, I haven’t considered the matter before 
your lordship’s remark suggested it to me, and I 
am hardly to give an opinion on such 
short notice. I will reflect on the subject, and 
tell you my conclusions to-morrow. In the mean- 
time, good-night.” 

‘No, no,” said his lordship, brutally ; ‘‘ I take 
my oath you sha’n’t go out of this room sober, if 
you go out whole. Remember your bargain. I 
will have satisfaction of some kind. Fill your 
glass, ill it high, and fill it often.” 

“If I must, I must,” answered the other, ap- 
proaching the table with a philosophical air. And 
so the battle began. But St. George was saved the 
full penalty of his rash promise. Just as the earl 
was beginning his third glass. he glared at his 
cousin with red, distended eyes, and muttered 
almost incoherently : 

‘* See about to-morrow—glorious—revenge.” 

And slid off his chair and fell under the table. 

But “ L’homme propose, e Dieu dispose.” 
That to-morrow on which the drunkard had 
counted in the midst of his drunkenness was 
passed in black visions and terrible revilings. The 
earl had had a second attack of delirium tremens, 
and it needed the strength of five strong men to 
prevent him from dashing out his brains against 
the walls of his room, 


WAIFS OF THE WIT OF DOUCLAS 
JERROLD. 








A wild republican said, , that Louis Blanc 
was Jext to our Seviour. "On which side? Jerrold 
ball ; folks play with it 
falling, it is shivered to 
is a wrangle about who 


E rewarded is 
wronged. "We do not respect the philanthropy that has 
its especial pets, yet those 


Married happiness is a 

a the honeym: 

‘cones au the cent ot Ee 
roke i, 


pets abound. 


to the uproar in ailenes, hereuyon 
the bell, and shouted, * Waiter, spittoons for two!” 


When Jerrold was at he caught 
PA fy TR RA 
who blistered him , tono 


purpose. Jerrold was in a dark room‘for weeks, 
ee SS SS ee 
titioner. One day the doctor 

roughly, when his patient winced: ‘Cen’ est rien—ce 
n’ est ren!” eaid the Presently, some hot 
water was brought in for the doctor’ The 


, with a loud exclamation. 
nearly boiling. Jerrold could not resist the 
ill as he was, for a retort, and soothingly 
scalded man with “ Ce n’ est rien—ce n’ est rien /”’ 
A gentleman of a somewhat ardent 
great attention to his 


; servant 
his wife. The wife, leaving London, had 
made a store and that were 
adorn her table the ty But the hus- 
band, Time by forelock, 
the sweets of the year with object of his 
affections. When the wife returned jars were 
empty. “Conceive his my ” gaid 
injured wife to s female “he not only 


my 
shudder, he actually ate all my 
lowing spring Jerrold met the husband and wife in 
Covent Garden market, together. Pointing to 
4 tray of young walnuts, Jerrold quietly asked, “‘ Going 
to do anything this year ?”’ 





Tue Mawnatran Lire Insvrance Company.— 
The assets of this company are nearly $2,000,000. 
Organised in 1850, with a capital of $1,000,000, it has 
Steadily progressed to its present monetary importance ; 
and its new building in Broadway, between Liberty 
street and Maiden lane, now being completed, is one of 
the handsomest in the city. Its receipts last year were 
more than $750,000. The policies of the company are 


‘ncontestable after five years for any errors, omissions | obliged to think how they are to live, from day to day, is | 


or misstatements fu the application, except as to age, 


&uJ the directors have a ped mal interest in | fore cost them 


the judicious management of its 





THE LAMP. 
BY CHARLES D. GARDETTE. 


*Twas written—‘‘ Absence conquers Love |” 
Forsooth, fond fools, go weep ! 

A blindfold vigil well may prove 
A weary thing to keep! 


But Friendship is an Anchorite, 
Whose ever wakeful eye 

Turns, hope illumined, toward the light, 
And marks the days go by. 


And Friendship’s vestal lamp will burn 
Within its lonely fane, 

Till its fair Priestess shall return 
To give it oil again! 


But ah! shonld she, for other shrines, 
Forget the distant spark ; 

The lonely lamp no longer shines— 
The silent fane grows dark! 


Not Absence, then, nor verge of space, 
Alone, dims 


, "s glow ; 
But, Silence, with averted face, 


May let the lamp burn low. 








HOWLETT’S BATTERY. 


A sxeton, derived from a rebel source, ap- 
pears on page 132 of this paper, representing the battery 
which annoys our gunboats on the James river, and re- 
tards our laborers on the Dutch Gap Canal. This rebel 
work is situated on the upper side of the James, in al- 
most a Northerly direction from DutchGap, The illus- 
tration, representing it, is very spirited; and this, 

with our picture and map of the canal itself, 
will enable the reader to comprehend, at s glance, both 
the character of the enterprise and the peril under 
which it is prosecuted. Our sketch represents the gun- 
ners at work. In the distance are seen the obstructions 
which defend the river at the end of Farrar’s Island. 
Dutch Gap, which is more to the left, does not appear 
in the picture. Its position is, however, sufficiently in- 
Aicated by the direction of the guns and shells. 








BATTLE OF HATCHER’S CREEK. 
Haencock’s 24 Corps flanking the Rebel 
Works at Armstrong’s Mill. 


rebel army. The last movement in that direction was 
made on the 27th October, on the south side of the 
James, when, at 2 o’clock in the morning, Gen. Han- 
cock, with the 2d and 3d divisions of his corps, moved 
along the Vaughan road, running south-west, and after 


them on the flank, and drove them out just beyond 
Armstrong’s mill, 
Our sketch represents this brilliant achievement. 
Gen. Grant, in his telegram to the Secretary of War, 
dated City Point, Oct. 29, 9 Pp. m., says: 
have returned from the of the - 
cnn Hee aoe Ma yy pte = 44 


“ At every point the enemy was found entrenched, 
his works manned. No attack was made di the 





HART’S ISLAND, EAST RIVER, 
NEW YORK. 
Trix within the last four years all we have 
known of the of war has been from 


books. Our ides of the life of a soldier belongs entirely 
to the bygone heroic, rather than to this common-place 


convert a raw recruit into the trained soldier. 


that American soldier is the most in- 
vincible one in the world. 

Hart's Island was s barren ate a8 
months ite 2 of inhabi trees and 
buildings. It is situated about miles from New 
York, in the Bend of the East river, at the entrance to 
Long Island Sound. Itis now one of the busiest and 
most thickly our ma- 


Wet ques, 5S ony is 
well amanely managed 06 any inetibution of the 
kind can be. 

Departure of Recriits. 


— of —e men a 
that the of our armies is composed 
i in soon the love of the Union 
has called to fill their ranks. 

It is curious to observe how, at first, the sharp word 
of command, as it issues from the officer’s mouth, 
seems to jar upon the nature of the recruit. It takes 
some time to make him amenable to reason, and to obey 
with alacrity the word of command. 


Arrival at Hart’s Island. 


One of the first steps taken on the recruit’s arrival is 
to make him perform various ablutions and transmogri- 
fications, so as to give him a loo’ re like a part ofs 
great machine than an individual. He is registered, 
and, as it were, endorsed—and docketted—ready for 
detailing into this or that regiment when sufficiently 
drilled. 





| Many of the recruits declare that, in a short time, 
they feel a — calm in being relieved from the daily 
| cares of life. The haunting importunity of being 


| removed, and a contented security succeeds to what be- 
many a sleepless hour. The effect of 
and abstinence from stimulants soon be- 





Srzp by step Gen. Grant is closing upon the | 








comes apparent, and the body acquires a healthy, vigor- 
ous tone to which it had long been a stranger. Itisa 
very curious study to note the different characters of 
the men as they develop themselves in their daily in- 
tercourse. The quarrelsome become less so, the talk- 
ative husband their words, and the vivacious and mer- 
curial acquire a steadier behavior. 


Interior of the Barracks. 


The first thought that struck us when we entered the 
barracks was, that they were stables. The berths had a 
regularity which put us in mind of stalls, and the men 
seemed transformed into a species of horses. We 
heard, as by instinct, one continued chorus of snores, 
something half way between a lengthened grunt and 


an organ. 

It must be confessed that the barracks are very com- 
modious, and are well ventilated now—although at first 
many complaints were made. But perfection is of slow 
eee and Rome were not built in 


The O@icers in Command. 
It would be difficult to select better officers than those 


a ity 
for his position. He is most ably su by 
tains Chase, whose its of 
courtesy and order are invalua! Shannon is 
much mistaken, if every true soldier, as well as 
citizen, does the self-denial and continu- 
ous labors of those officers who are com: to 
at home to “ .” The of our offi- 
cers in the would be of little avail but for the 
labors of such men as and Euen. 


and 
tion to the comfort and health of the men 
> db tad candied tb dese hee 
they are occasionally to deny and punish. 
Reading-Rooms and Concert-Room. 
At the south end of the island there is a v neat 
which contains a li , two good-sized 


building, 
rooms, one for the officers and the er for the men, 
and a spacious concert-room, which will also 


i 


soldiers, the being the orchestra. 
druin-major awiley hectne Sonchorty eolanned ak 
position the Hawkins’ ves. 

In the are to be found all the publica- 


that an intelligent soldier is not on'y the bravest 
man in the field, but the true conservator of our con- 
stitutional liberties. 


New Barracks for Rebel Prisoners. 


ot it Ree Se 
ot as it were, are now 

for the reception of rebel prisoners. 
to accommodate 5,000 


ecessity. 
an officer, who has just come 
nd on # short furlough, mentions, 
fact, the = change gd — 
brought in as prisoners. 0 
bitter, abusive, vindictive 





These are very pleasant little residences, with a cot- 
look, vocative of summer—but a wo- 
man’s clever 


managem. ive life and 
tA PAE SK 
with Sap SOS Se SOS ae, Enea 
hom somewhat circumscribed in space. 

The larger house is that allotted to the General com- 


, and has occupied by Gene- 

rals Brown, Jackson, and now by Hincks. 

Battalion Drill. 

At five o’clock every afternoon there isa dress- 
hich is by many of the officers, and some 
pom A Ay The band of music LT 
ance, and plays aeewee Gh sqpeeee> melange of airs 
operatic and patriotic. whole scans is vary 
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Conveyance To and From. 

allow us afew words more, and 
give to transit there and thence. 
place, ust Gen. Dix’s 


you m procure 
street, a pass to visit the island. This 
Babcock, a most attentive 


ty 
i 
ud 


Hi 


5 
i 
i 
! 
g 


E 


: 


1 


i 
35 
as 
Fs 


whose eyes 
er on the island, and who is com- 
pelled to hold on to the next passenger in a little boat so 
crowded that its inmates have to stand on deck, packed 


a Art ~ yh, 5 tm friendships is certain, 


since we saw a young and gallant officer of the 
U. 8. Artillery captured twice, once by a fair raider in 
a blue veil, and finally, without hope of ransom or ex- 
c by a still lovelier one in a vermilion shawl. 
With such attractive itis perhaps not tco much 
to be charged 60 cents for your share of this igdrum 
or sardine box. Nor are your troubles cver on landing, 
have to take a to the railway station, in 

a state of — a fifth wheel would be 
« blessing, so as to ready to take the 


i 
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lace of that 
wheel which seems always on the point of coming off, 
and will one of these da For this ride you are 


only 20 cents, while the handsome and gentle- 





manly treasurer of the railroad charges you only 55 
cents for a ride to 27th street, where you are left alone 
and unprotected to find your way home. Surely the 
Government ought to keep the John Romer till three 
o'clock in the afternoon, so as to avoid this heavy tax on 
the mothers, wives and children of the soldiers. Among 
the redeeming features of the John Romer are Captain 
Brett, and bis most courteous and l'beral steward, Mr. 
Voorhees. We must not forget to thank Mr. Tyler, the 
well-known photographer, for his excellevt views, some 
of which we have engraved. 








A crrtican auditor complained that his | 
clergyman “preached politics,’ in a certain sermon. | 


On being asked to point out the political bearing of the 

discourse, he replied : 
“Didn't he say ‘Pom 

nigger in the woods, I'd 


of the forest,’ and isn’t that 
to know ?”’ 








NEW SETTLEMENT OF VINELAND. 
Tuts is a most remarkable enterprise in the 


way of colonization. Its features are entirely original. 
The settlement of a new country has been reduced to a 
system. It cmbraces several important features. No 
land is sold, except for actual settlement, within one 
year. This stipulation embraces the planting of shade 
trees in front of each place, seeding the sides of the 
road to grass for ornament as well as use, the introduc- 
tion of fruit and garden culture upon an extensive scale, 
8 complete system of education for the young, and re. 
ligious privileges for the people. 

The development of the general prosperity, the manu- 
factures, the arts and industry of the place are also 
secured by the policy of the founder. This tract of 
country consists of 45 square miles of land, upon the 
railroad between Philadelphia and Cape May, 35 miles 
south of Philadelphia, giving it an excellent market and 


000. 

Mr. Landis has opened 80 miles of new roads 
streets, which are lined with buildings, p= be yt 
yards and gardens. School-houses, churches and aca- 
demies have been erected, A thriving town 
has been built in the centre of the tract, wherein manu- 

are alread 


wholesome air, 200 vincyards have been planted, and 
this peculiar culture, combined with is@®ne 
of the most beautiful and ornamental features. 

» the absence of 


is 
“Ro intraicating liquors’ are allowed to be 


properties have improved in value 200 
cent, in one year. No land or town lot whatever is cold 


on 
By a late t district of 

Cumberland octunty has been set Si, snaking Vinelend 5 

separate town , and placing it under the general 


regulations, and, in honor of the founder, giving it the 
name of Landis township. 
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THE LAST HOURS OF PRINCE 
ALBERT. 
Tuene has reached us from abroad a most 
interesting extract from a letter which was written by a 


member of the Queen’s household shortly after the 
death of Prince Albert. The extremely confidential po- 


The last he on earth was s 
yy =4 passed s very 
He was very ill and very weak, and she spent the ster. 
noon alone with him, whilst the others were in church. 
He to have his sofa drawn to the window, that 
be matt ccs the and the clouds sailing He 
then asked her to ply to him, and she 
several of his fa’ a On se. be ie 
had played sometime, looked round and saw him 
lying back, bis hands folded as if in prayer, and his 
che nad Alt aah, "Prey foe op 
a ye c 
“ ere you e 
thoughts” “ Aa nieaeed 
During his illness, his hands were often folded in 


pw and that times of agony were beforo her. 


“There's not the bitterness in this trial that I felt 
when I lost my mother—I was so rebellious then; but 
3 [eee mercy and love that are mixed in my 

Her whole thought now is to walk worthy of him, and 
her greatest comfort to think that his spirit is always 
near her, and knows all that she is doing. 





Tue ablest political economist of modern 
times is John Stuart Mill. This is what he says as to 
the American civil war: ‘ There is no knowledge to what 
point of degradation a country may be driven in a des- 
perate state of ite affaires; but if the North ever, unless 
on the brink of actual ruin, makes peace with the South, 
giving up the original cause of quarrel, the Freedom of 

ne Territories; if it resigns to them, out of the Union, 
that power of evil which itwould not grant to retain 
them in the Union—it will incur the pity and disdain 
of posterity.” 

Tae New Yor State Votunteer Ivxsrirvre 
was established some 15 ths ago by Mrs. F. Lewell 
Young, at Suspension Bridge, Niagara county, N. Y., 
for the purpose of furnishing a home and education to 
the destitute sons of dead or disabled soldiers. So 
great has been ‘he demand upon its funds that a fresh 





| supply is abeolutely needful; and to raise thie the 


managers have res>!ved to ask the public for 50,000 sub- 
scriptions of $2each. Each subscriber will receive the 
full value of his money in a fine larye steel plate por- 
trait of either President Lincoln, Gen. Grant, or any 
one of the Corps Commanders, together with a certifi- 
cate, representing a share in a land company near New 
York. The distribution will take place on Washington's 
birthday, February 22, on the plan of the Art Journal. 


| Communications and remittances should be addressed 


to Capt. H. R. Randall, Treasurer, P. O. Box 4,263, New 
York city. 
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DEPARTURE OF GEN. TOM THUMB, HIS WIFE AND MINNIE WARREN FOR ENGLAND—SCENE ON THE QUARTERDECK OF THE STEAMER CITY OF WASHINGTON, AT NEW YORK, OCT. 29. 


DEPARTURE OF MR. AND MRS. TOM THUMB)! 
And Miss Minnie Warren. 


Tue steamer City of Washington sailed from this port on | 
Saturday, Oct. 29, at noon, bearing away among her passengers Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles 8. Stratton, better known as Mr. and Mrs. Tom Thumb, accom- 
panied by the latter’s sister, Miss Minnie Warren. May the little General, 
and his wee wife and sister (who, if the truth were known, are veritable 
Queens of the Fairies,) meet, on the shores of the Old World, that warm 
welcome which is due to three of the greatest—and smallest —marvels of 
mankind! 

This is not the first time that the General has visited the “tight little , 
island” of Queen Victoria, and the cordial greeting with which he was 
received by his Transatlantic friends and admirers on a former occasion 
is the best surety that he will be bospitably welcomed now, especially as he | 
carries with him the additional recommendation of a “better half’’ and | 
their charming little chili, “As the husband is, the wife is,” says | 
England's laureate, Tennyson ; and if Tom be famous, therefore, Lavinia 
will share his renown. We congratulate each upon the reflected greatness | 
derived from the other. May they have a safc passage across the Atlantic, | 
and may only favorable breezes ruffle the mighty waters which bear upon 
their bosom the good ship City of Washington ! 

The scene upon the quarterdeck of that steamer, just prior to her depar- 
ture, is depicted in the sketch on thie page. It was full of interest and 
animation. Numerous spectators were in attendance, and the little 


General and his wife and sister were heartily applauded. They also re- | 
assembled to sec them off, Many gentlomen saluted Mrs, Lavinia and familiar with the public men of New York. 


fas 


A BRILLIANT NAVAL EXPLOIT—DESIRUCLION OF THE REGEL RAM ALBEMARLE, IN KOANOKE RIVER, ON THE 


MAP OF DUTCH GAP CANAL. 


similar attention upon Mr. Tom. And so, amid the ringing of bells and 
the waving of handkerchiefs, and all the bustle incident to the sailing of 
a steamship for foreign parts, the family of Thumb sailed away from these 
shores. They go on a tour of pleasure in Europe, and not for purposes 
of exhibition; and they anticipate much pleasure in several years ot 
travel. The General, who is now 4 rich man, living at ease, contemplates, 
among other pleasures, that of taking new Masonic degrees. He is 
already a Knight Templar of Freemasons. 


THE DUTCH CAP CANAL. 

Taxis magnificent enterprise, the result at once of mechan- 
ical genius, military skill, and energetic labor, is steadily progressing to- 
wards completion. We give it the place of prominence in our paper this 
week, and also present, on this page, an explanatory map of the work. 
The object of the canal is to shorten the route of our gunboats to Rich- 
mond, and so enable them to co-operate with the army in the final attack 
on that long-resisting city. The canal is cut through an isthmus, 
called Dutch Gap, which connects, with the North bank of the James 
river, a peninsula, known as Farrar’s island. The nomenclature is 
slightly Hibernian—but that is no fault of ours. The isthmus of Dutch 
Gap is 300 yards wide, and 80 feet high on the western side, sloping to- 
wards the east. The canal is to cut it across, diagonally, and will thus be 
about 200 yards long. Passing through the canal, our fleet will save a dis- 


little Minnie, the latter of whom was held up to view by an old friend, tance of seven miles, and avoid the rebel obstructions, with which the 


ceived every attention from passengers on board the steamer and friends | whose likeness in our sketch will readily be recognised by all who are ' river is thickly filled, at the end of the peninsula, They will also escape 
Many ladies bestowed .a the fire trom rebel batteries in that neighborhood. The work was begun 


OF OCT. 27, BY A TORPEDO BOAT, UNDER COMMAND OF LIEUT. WILLIAM B. CUSHING, U. 8. N. 
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in August last, and is now nearly finished. Our Artist has 
sketched a birdscye view of the canal and its surround- 
ings. In the foreground is the trench, in which our men 
are at work, Beyondis the northern arm of the James 
river. In the distance is Howlett’s Battery, from which 
the rebels pepper us with frequent shells. The work, 
of course, proceeds in the centre of the canal, the ends 
of which are left standing, to be mined at last and blown 
out. When finished, the canal at Dutch Gap will rank 
among the most remarkable achievements of science in 
modern warfare. * 








THE DESTRUCTION OF THE 
ALBEMARLE. 


Tue brilliant and daring exploit of Lieut. 
William B. Cushing, which resulted in the destruction 
of the rebel ram, Albemarle, is illustrated on page 140. 
Tho Atbemarle has long been the terror of the inland 
waters of North Carolina. She was a powertul ram, aod 
was wont to cruise in Albemarle and Pamlico sounds; 
and, for several months past, she has held at bay no 
less than 10 of our war vessels, large and small. On a 
tormer occasion, in the course of a fight with the Mi- 
ami, a shot rebounded from the iron side of the rebel 
monster, and killed Capt. Charles W. Flusser, the Mi- 
ami’s commander. Capt. Flusser was the intimate 
and dear friend of Lieut Cushing, who has now bravely 
and nobly avenged the slaughter of his old comrade. 

On the night of October 27th, acting under orders 
from Rear-Admiral Porter, “ommanding the North At 








DBPARTURE OF RKEORUITS FROM THE BALTTPRY, HN. Y., FOR HBABT'S ISLAND, 








ARBIVAL OF 








INTERIOR OF BARRACKS.—SEE PAGE 129. 
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BATTALION DRILL 


lantic squadron, Licut. Cushing embarked on board a 
steam launch, with a crew of 13, officers and mon, and 
proceeded towards Plymouth, in search of the Albe- 
marle, designing to destroy her by means of a torpedo. 
Plymouth lies on the south shore of the Roanoke river, 
about eight miles from its mouth; and here the Albe- 
marle was moored. 

Both sides of the river—which averages 200 yards in 
width—were guarded by rebel pickets. Morcover, the 
Stream itsel was obstructed. But neither pickets nor 
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ON PARADE GROUND. 


obstructions stayed the advance of Licut. Cushing. 
Favorcd by the darkness, he succeeded in cluding ob- 
servation, till his launch was actually bearing down 
upon the rebel ram. The latter, secure and unsus- 
picious, was lying at a wharf, at Plymouth, protected 
for, about 30 feet, by surrounding logs. 

As soon as the rebels porceived the approach of their 
daring enemy, they sprung rattles, rang belis, com- 
menced firing and shouting, and made a racket en- 
erally. Lieut. Cushing replied with a dose of canister. 


GEN. HINCKS'S HEADWJAKI Ls. 


VIEWS IN CAMP 


OF 


RECRUITS 








AT HART’S ISLAND, EAST 
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RECRUITS AT HART'S ISLAND. 


Meanwhile Lieut. Cushing and his companions had 
taken to the water, leaving the torpedo to do its work, 
which it presently did, in the most effective manner 

Victory, however, was not bought without its usual 
price. Most of our party were captured, and several 
were drowned. Their brave commander escaped, and 
that through much hardship and peril. 

Swimming across the Roanoke, he crawled out of the 
water at daylight, and took retuge in a swamp, not tar 
from a rebelfort. There, lying concealed, close to a path- 
way, he overheard the conversation of passing rebels, 
and thus became aware that the Albemarle had indecd 
been destroyed. 

Aiter resting awhile he continued his flight through 
the swamps, till, by-and-bye, he came to a creck, in 
which he tound a skiff belonging to a rebel picket. Em- 
barking in this, he made his way to the U. 8. Valley 
City, which he reached about 11 o’clock on the night of 
the 28th. 

In his published report of this adventure, Licut. Cush- 
ing speaks with warmest praise of the bravery of his 
companions, especially commending William N. Howeth, 
Acting-Mastcr’s Mate of the Monticcllo, enginecr Stols- 
burg, and William Hoffman, scaman of the Chicopee. 
The latter was the only man of the party, except Lieut. 
Cushing, who escaped by swimming. “He did his 
duty well,”” says his commander, ‘and he deserves a 
medal of honor.”’ 

The destruction of the Albemarle is a great relicf to 
our blockading squadron, She was more than a match 
for any of our light draught monitors. In general 
‘catures she is said to have resembled the Merrimac 
and the Tennessee, though she was much stronger 





QUARTERS FOR OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS. 


Then, finding no gap in the protection of logs around 
the monster, he made a circuit with his launch, and, 
with a full head of steam, hurled her upon the logs and 
towards the Albemarle, bow on. In this perilous po- 
sition—amid a storm of bullets, the torpedo boom was 
lowered, and, by a vigorous pull, Lieut. Cushing suc- 
ceeded in diving the torpedo, which exploded, just as a 
heavy shot from the Albemarle stove his launch. The 
rebels continued firing, and demanded the surrender 
f our gallant party. 


. ce 10 AO 
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VIEW OF HAR 8 ISLAND. 


RIVER, N. Y. 











Her iron ribs were 12 inches in thickness, and were 
backed by solid timber. Her weak point, however, was 
beneath the water linc, and here the torpedo prevailed 
against her. 

Lient. Cushing has done a signal service to his coun- 
try, in destroying this rebel pest, and at the same time 
has carned new laurels of honor, thet will not fade. He 
will doubtless be advanced in rank. 

His share of the prize moncy—at a fair valuation of 
the Albemarle—will fal! but little short of $50,000. This 
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is not the first daring and gallant exploit in which his 
valor and energy have been conspicuous. Yet he is 
only 22 years of age. 

Since the destruction of the Albemarle our forces 
have taken Plymouth. Wilmington is to be taken next, 
which will put a check on blockade-running. In a little 
while, probably, our forces will hold the entire sea- 
board of North Carolina, 











az Sent everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. a 
Extension Silver: Mounted Holders, 


cases of one dozen each; the boxes are finely 

finished and cloth lined, so that the contents can sus- 

tain no in ion. The - er dlp hn of 
and durable construction ; 

heavily silver-plated, with an extension of Lee 


a ee ere + ae 
beauty surpassed by any others. 
Siem ter to Galnice cal’ pamn, Od EA Selene Col, 
are as follows : 


oir Ste pmae san, een Sees 


dozen, by mail, 


= paren tae 
ott4.2 the pocket, 3% inches (4 length. Price per 


ata Fiesta id inact “ba 
‘or ches length. ce per 
Geoen, by mail, postpaid, $36; retails at $6 and up- 


aize @e—When open, 8 inches in length ; 
for the pocket, 434 inches in length. Price per 
an Sy a, FS, $33 60 : retails at $10 and up- 


ples—Comprising one ane of each size, 
five dozen—for the whole, by mail, postpaid, 
$100 ; will retail at h--y ~ wards. 

Also WATCHES AN ERY in Great Variety 
at low prices. cabienee ¢ free by mail. Registered 
letters at our risk. Address 

T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 
116 Broadway, N. ¥. 


TWENTY-FOUR 
CARTES DE VISITE 


FRENCH GRISETTES, 


In different attitudes of art. 
Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
477-80 CHAS. MANY, 34 P iene 8t., N. ¥. 


Scioe and unindln Story” Six useful ar- 


ticles and an Ind Address 
AN EAGLE BOOK CO., 
etta, Penn, 











GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. ist, 2d, 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, lith, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 


ARMY CORPS, 
Showing each Division. 
BY THE SINGLE ONE, 


100 or 1,000, 
Send for Circular. 
Address 


D.C.HENRY. 


20.23% PA.V. 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 B way, N.Y. 








SELPHO'’S PATENT LEG AND ARM, 
616 BROADWAY. 


bo™4516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTaBLIsHED 25 Years. Send for Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. tf 





ATTENTION ! 


100 Photographs of Female Beauties, for 50 cents, 
Rich and Rare. 100 Photographs of Generals, for 50 


cents. Sendal 1 orders to 
o. a Chicago, Ii, 
476-9 P. O. Drawer 6308. 








Im to the Skin a natural Whiteness and Clearness, 
and Youthful Delicacy and Softness unattainable by any 
other means. Sold by all Druggists. tf 





y 
uses it. idiers need it. —— wanted, Samples 
and postpaid, for 25 cents. Address 
HU: & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 

476-9 





$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Needle-Threader, ——_ Pencil, 


Cement, Piston Pipe, Magic Box, Gent’s Vest 
Pocket Match Safe, a anon Ob stamp for 


Circular. 
tf 83 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 


“Ihe Dee rede. 


those cases of scanty, retarded growth, where the 

person is over is by its nourishing and 
je yey bmn he Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub has found to excite the Beard, Moustaci.e, 
&c., to a fine and vigorous . (See voluminous 
testimonials. ) The history of this Balsam, with a 
sample box, will be sent sealed, on receipt of return 
postage. 

JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N. Y¥. 

eow 








FRANK LESLIE’S 


illustrated Comic Almanac 


Eor 18sc6sc. 


This is the most amusing Almanac ever published, 
being full of comic cuta, astronomical a made 
easy, side-splitting ry —— other facetia. e illus- 
trations contain hits at class by the éuncumte 
Artists of both worlds, “Bel ew, Newman, McLenan, 
Joh: Teach, Tenniel, Fiske, Howard, Keene, etc. 
Franx Lestre’s Intustnatev Comic ALMANAC contains 
32 es, comprising an Illustrated Calendar for every 
men and upwards 60 humorous engravings. 
Price only 15 cente. 

a@ Any of the above sent, Postage Free, on receipt 
of the price, 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIGUTIO 


Gold Watches, Steesiak Rings, Blegant 
Jewelry and Fancy Goods, 


Worth s500,000! 


T. BENTON & CO Jewellers, 699 Broadway, N. Y. 


CERTIFICATES, nam sninn enc article of our 
and its value, are placed in ED ENVELOPES, 
well mixed. One of these envelopes will be delivered 
at our office, or sent by mail to any address, without 
regard to choice, on receipt of 20 cents; article 
named on such certificate will be sent to any — 
for ONE DOLLAR, or it may be exchanged for any 
other article on our list of the same value. 


NWO BUuANEs: 


You MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING for ONE 
DOLLAR, ich you do not pay until you know what 
you have drawn, 

~— ——— the VALUE of youn a 

Bix Ca Certificates f r $1; “thirteen for -_ 

‘or 
T a pn for a CircuMhr. 











Bust ENAMELLED. §* Sent pre- 
paid by mail upon receipt of measure, | and $1 for a 
“Turn Over,” or 75 cents tor a “Choker.” 








my. LIGHTEST MADE. Sent prepaid 


— receipt of measure, and $1 for a “Tarn 
} Ly ay or 76 cents for a “‘ Choker.” 








THEY DO NOT RUST. Sent prepaid by 
mail upon receipt of measure, and $1 for » “Turn 


Over,” or 75 cents for a “ — 








THE MOST PLIABLE. “ent. prepaid 
by mail upon receipt of measure, and $1 fora “Turn 
Over,”’ or 75 cents for a “‘ Choker.” 











These collars—an improvement upon the imported 
steel collars—have now been worn for the last two 
ears ; have met the unqualified approval of the travel- 
community, and are euineced lorsed by the Army 
Navy. They are instantly cleaned with a cloth and 
wales, always retain their form, and irrespective of their 
convenience are an important desideratum to the 
economist. They are put up in dozens, assorted sizes, 
and all orders from the trade will meet with immediate 
attention at the a4 prices of $4 50 per dozen for 
“Turn Overs,” and $3 50 per dozen for ‘‘ Chokers.” 
Single ones will be sent prepaid by mail upon receipt of 
measure of neck, — $1 fora ‘“‘ Turn Over,” or 75 cents 


for a ‘‘ Choker.” 
CHARLES H. WELLING, 
94 Pine Street, New York, 
Agent for American Enamelled Metallic Collar Co. 





PAPER COL LAR 
TAINTER & 
Patent 


JACKSON'S: 


Bas 
\uou! 1864" 





y 
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L. LYONS’S PURE OHIO 
CATAWBA BRANDY, 


aXD 
SPARKLING CATAWBA WINES, 


Eqnal in —~ and Chea in Price than the Bran- 
dies and Wines of the Old World. For Summer Com- 
laint, Cholera Infantum. Bowel _ Cramp, 
ic, and Diarrheea, a sure Cure is guaranteed, or the 
money will be refunded. 

In support of the above statements are ted the 
Certificates of Dr. James R. Chilton, mist, New 
York ; Dr. Hiram Cox, Chemical In lo; D-. 
James R. Nichols, Chemist, Dr. N. E. 
Jones, Chemical Inspector, Circleville, Ohio ; ; Prof. C. 
T. Jackson, Chemist, Boston ; ; Dr. Chas. Upham 
aaee, Charleston, 8. C. ; and J. V. Z. Blaney, and 
G. Mariner, Consulting ‘Chemists, of 
— F_] have analyzed the Catawba Brandy, and com- 
mend it in the highest terms, for medicinal use. 
Analysis of the Massachusetts State Assayer, Jan. 25, 1858. 

When evaporated through clean linen it left no oil or 
offensive matter. In every respect it is a PURE spirituous 
liquor. ‘ihe Oil which ay to this Brandy its flavor 
and aroma is wholly e fusil or grain oil. Its odor 
partakes of both fruit and oil of grapes. With acids, it 

uces ethers of a high fragrance. The substitution of 
Brandy for Cognac Brandy will do away with the 
manufacture of fictitious spirits, sold under this name 
both at home and abroad. Respectfully, 
A. A. HAYES, M. D, Assayer to State Mass., 
a 16 Boyleston St. 
e 


2, im 1864. 

I have analyzed “LL LYONS'S PURE CATAWBA 
BRANDY,” with reference to its composition and cha- 
racter, the same as that produced in years. 
A sample en from ten casks afforded the same results 
with regard to purity ; a slightly increased amount of 
the principle on which its flavor depends was deter- 
mined by comparison with former samples. 

The indications of analysis show that this Brandy is 
—— Respectfully process as most of the imported 

randy. , 

. A. Haves, M. D., State Assayer, 

Boston, July %, 1864. 16 Boyleston St. 


Manufactr=< ly by BH. H. Jacob & Co. 


(To whow ei ~-:..Ts should be addressed), 
7748 DEPOT, 91 Liberty St., New York. 








Our Whole Stock of Imported 
at es prices. Singie Watches at Wholesale rates. 
An Exrecant Wartca in Fin 


Watches are now offered 


in order, with 
Key, , etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful Miniature Gold Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent Free by mail to any address for $10. 


The Imperial Watch, 
a Rare and W Combination of Me- 
, com wi its cases and 

to its ery a beau’ and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, in and a Reliable , indi- 
ca’ day of month, week, , in Case, rendering this 
W a ect Heat and Tre Inprcator. 
on es machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 


M. J. Pobigs 
movements, Polished Cap and Down Self-acting Click, 

Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine Whi Dials, 

Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Ezaci Imitation of 
& $100 watch, and used by the Roran Enermerrs and 
0; wo THE Britise Anmy. None Genuine unless 
Soto ty mal oa trade mark. Price per single 


TELY pROTHERS, Sole Im 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
, WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Bach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid Ldst of Articles! caer each! 


rs, 








250 Genta’ Gold Hun Watches $50 to $: to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and -Case 
Watches 35 “ 70 
pf mea Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “* 70 
200 Diamond 50 **100 
15 “ 30 
4“ 6 
4“ 8 
5 “10 
6 “ 20 
4“ 10 
4“ 6 
4" 8 
Kar D: og esseesesoesocccccoes 4" 8 
7,500 Coral, & Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 Calif Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 8 “10 
6,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, etc.........++0 cccccecece 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc..,.... 4* 7 
10,000 Miniature Lockets........+ses+06 2 eo § 
4,000 oe “ Magic eee 3 “ 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 2" 8 
56,000 Plain Gold cece cccccoccccess 411 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings............. 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 260 “10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery — Cameo, 
WATE, GOB. . ccccseeccccces 4“ 15 
10,000 = aoe 6 Silver Extension-hold- 
poapegecessssote 4“ 10 
10,000 Gola "Peas 1) Gold Mounted 
BD sc00 cdccchecestoncosnesee 3“ 8 
6,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
BOND s oc ccccsccccocacccecccece 6 “10 
8,00 Bver Castors. csscncaeeee 5 “ 50 
pence secescossocceces 15 “ 50 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. . 20 ** 60 
PER DOZEN. 
oe Se See eae. eocccces $10 “ 20 
5,000 le Spoons & F' ‘orks 20 “ 10 
"in consoquence ofthe great stagnation of trade in the 
districts of through the war 


the supply of ntity of 
having out 0 Jewellery, originally intended for ie the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this ant non me and 
MUST 1 BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 
Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
Gift Distribution, subject to 


have resolved upon a 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
Placed in SkaLED ENVELOPEs and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 
oon < , you will see what you 
are going have, and then it is at your ean * to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. hasers may 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Diamond’ Ring. or any any 
Set of Jewellery on on= *. t for ONE DO) 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, = 
lanks. The 


there are no b’ price of Certificates is as fol- 
lows: 

ONE TOF... ce eeeee se ccee cesses 25 conta, 

VIVO B08 .000 cccces cccccce cocces $1 

Eleven f0r........csecseceseeee 

Tiety BE. cc cccccccccccccccces 5 

Bixty-five for... ....ceccecceees 10 

One hundred for.........+++.- 16 


AGENTS will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CoO., 

167 baumenetsintd New York. 


Th 
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— 
PR - expressly a. the knapsack or haversack. 
y mail, postpaid, for $1 
MILTON, BRADLEY & CO., 
Springfield, Mass. 





Married or Single Ladies 
May receive important information worth hundreds of 
dollars, by enclosing 10 cents to MRS. DR. McBAIR, 
Hoboken, New Jersey. 477-8 








Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


is a PREVENTIVE of a The experience that 
ths eo Twenty-five years c n- 
blic had an — offered 


and give vigor and to the A celebrated 
New ork merchant, who has made « thorough tral of 
the Pinea; Cider, 


man in New York has used the Medicated con- 

tan! or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 

$3 per bottle (full quart). For sale here. 

Sent free on of orders 
ody Aw a ens price, $3. 

B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent, 

dae Se Ss tee ‘ashington bt., N. Y, 





Arthur’s Magazine wei Nehortrg eagertnce beblished to 
— the moral 
marica.—Coburg Sentinal, 0. We 


ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 


Eprrep sy T. 8. AnrHur anp Viena F. Townsenp. 
The HOME MAGAZINE for 1865 will be enlarged and 
improved, and made still more worthy of the eminent 
favor with which it has been received. Its character 7s 
@ HIGH-TONED PERIODICAL, > Seite public favor 
on the ground of real merit, will main- 
tained ; while for variety, interest, daokieean, and all 
the attractions of li and art essential to a irve 
Home MaGazineg, the publishers wij aim to make it 
SUPERIOR TO ALL 
A new story = > es ARTHUB will be commenced in 
the Jan number. 
» $2 50; three 


of club, 
» $15. 


A 
INFANCY OF SHARSPEARE,” 
who ——* us a club of subscribers. It will also 
led to each single subscriber from whom we 
receive $2 50. 


a@ For $4 50 we will send one copy each of Homz 
MaGaziIne abel yt! yt 
T. 8. ARTHUR & 

$23 Walnut St., Philadelphia, 


Whiskers! Whiskers ! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on tho 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 50 — or 6 for $1, by mail. 

Address M. A. JA Calhoun, Il, 


‘ 


Secret Out,” “ Gambling Zx- 

»’ Marked Cards and all other “Tricks” ox- 
plained. “‘Fortune-Telling,” ‘‘ The Book of Wonders,” 
** Hunting and ane ae. Secrets.” The “ nal Great 
Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers in 42 days.’ How to 
make Gold, Silver and Diamonds, and 100 other New 


omely printed and bound. ce only 25 cents; 6 for 
$1. Circulars for stamp. pS  AGiees waneee. Mailed free 


477-8 














— HUNTER & om, 
CO., Pub! 
tf Hinsdale, N 
AMERICAN BADGE Co. 
REGULATION ES 
for the 4th, 9th, 10th, 


14th, 15th, 16th, 18th, 
19th, 934 


poo CORPS, 


— engraved, $1 50 

Fine Gold, $8, or 
White Metal, by dozen or 
ges for 


constantly on han 
ver Shields, $1 each. Matraind Giroulars sent Tree 
15 John Street, New York. 
Dealers in Gold Pens and Cases, Jewellery, Watches, &c. 
The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 
Published for the benefit and as a CAUTION TO 





ar, See Sa of Manhood, etc.; sup if 
at the same time the Mzans oF y one 
who has cured himself, after und considerable 


uackery. B: "ote envelope, 
bn conten, rng be faa —- NATHANIEL 
MAYFAIR, Eeq., Broo ty, N. ¥. 


Some NEw. 


The art of Ventriloquism pounce’ fa .. few —— 
Full Instructions, etc., sent mail for cents, or 
for $1. Address ROCKFELLOW & BRACE, 

476-7 Mount Morris, New York. 


RANSPARENT 








pLnNG ARDS. 


THE BEST THING OUT! 
Can be used the same as any other Cards, and contains 
S52 
BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 


Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. 
$144 per cross, twenty per cent. oe $12 dad dozen. 





477-30 34 Nassau Yr, New York. 

Something New! Samples free for 25 
cents. Every Soldier wants it. Address J. D. FLOCK, 
Box 99, Paulina, New Jersey. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 





P 
100,000 
WA , SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
8, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RING 


GENS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth G500,000! 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. 


Certificate, w! 
you p nae ty can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our containing full list and particulars, 

terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Ste’ Pictures and Cartes de 
; Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles, Send for Circular. 
000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. ¥. 





Do You Want to get Married? 


“Courtship Made .”" A Book of 100 pages, Ilus- 
trated. on “ Psychomancy,”’ plainly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
two red stamps. Address 

469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 





FoRN 


FORNTTOR:E 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


ORMERLY H. FP. DEGRAAP. 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEW Yor. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their st ock consists 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture - 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style 


Patent Spring Wed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 


Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 


All work guaranteed as represented. 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen 
= and , ~ a sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 68}; Liberty St., N. Y. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s White Liquid En 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-Jike texture, 


and imparts a freshness and transparency ‘o the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without inj to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 


Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 
HUNT & CO., PeRFuMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





If you want to Know, d&ic., read 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book for 
every one. Price $1 50. To be had at all News Depots. 
Contents tables mailed free. Address 
DR. E. B. FOOTE, 
465e0w 


No. 1,130 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Matrimony-—Why every man should 
amarry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCEER’S, 759 Broadway. 


1 —_ GoLp 
<> PEN 


3 CASES. 


READ THESE PRICES OF A FEW OF OUR STYLES. 
A Fine Gold Pen, with Ebony or Silver Plated 











Extension Holder - - 1 00 
Size No.2 - - - - . - 125 
Size \o3 -«- - - - - - 160 
A 14 Carat Pen in Solid Silver, or Ebony Exten- 

sion Holder, Size No. 2 - - ° - 275 
Size No.3 - - - ‘. - - 800 
A 14 Carat Pen in G 1d Plated Telescopic Case: 3 50 
A14Carat Pen in Rubber Reverse Holder, 8.ze 

No.2 -« ° ° ° ° ° - 250 
Size No.3 - - - . - - 800 


And other Styles equally Cheap. A Libera Discount 
on Large Orders. Send for a Circular. 
R. KEITH & CO., 

15 John street, New York. 
All Goods sent free by mail. 


$1 WHISKZERS! 61 


For $1 I will send sealed, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to force 
& heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face in five 
weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without stain 
or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Descriptive circular mailed free. Address 

E. L. SANFORD, 
471-83 Lansingburgh, N, Y. 


Wonderful! Strange! 


Full Instructions by which any person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours. Satisfaction given 
or money refunded. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Til. 


New Map of Richmond, 


Showing all of the Fortifications Surrounding the Rebel 
Capital, together with a Description of the City and of 
all the Forts, etc. Price only 10 cents per copy; Whole- 
tale 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW MAP OF MOBILE. A Splendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATLANTA. Price, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

C\RD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
—_ Butler, Sheridan, etc. 10 cents each; Wholesale, 

6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cards—Very 
Desirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 
Agents Wanted. 











G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Natural and Celestial Magic. The Art 
of Ventriloquism, &c. Sent by mail for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Kk, STRIGHT, West Greenville, Mercer Co., Pa. 


BEAUTY FOR ALt. 





A sure Cure for Weak Eyes, Pimples, Blotches, and all 
imperfections of the Skin and Eyes. Sent postpaid to any 
address upon the receipt of $1. 

amp for Circular, 


Acents wantea. 


PROF. E. H. DEMMING 
Box 206, Danbury, Ccnn. 





| this Onguent and finding 


Send | 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
ially important at this time, when the markets of the 
Bnited States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds purporting to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the world as ‘‘sovereign 
remedies,”” that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called li are impure, and all the Tonics 
containing alcohol are en ae with a ra article 
containing amyl or tL & mor ison ; STET- 
TER’S CELE RATED STOMACH SITTERS contain 
none of these th’ , but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye, with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dyspepsia and 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every professional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrspure, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 Cepar SrReet. 





“Psychomancy-”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confid , affection and 
will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies ysold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 








Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. WOLCOTT, 
170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 





HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 


SWEAT PROOF 








Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 


$8 wiaror. 915 


A handsome Engine-Turned er Plain Sterline Silver 
Double Electro-plated Watch, Double-case, Enylish 
Movements, fancy Steel or Gold-cut Sweep Hands, 
Enameled Dial, new style of Index, Chain Action, 
Polished Cap, Self-acting Balance, and reliable Time- 
keeper. Especially adapted for Army use. Price $8. 

A genuine Solid Silver Watch, Engraved, Plain or 
Engine-Turned Heavy Cases, European Movements, 
Jewelled Pinions, Engraved Cap, Spade-cut Hands, 
English Combination Action, finely finished in every 
respect, in Running Order, is particularly recommended 
for Cheapness and Reliability. Price, sent_in a Morocco 
neat Case, $15. 

Our Stock comprises over 40 different styles of 
European and American Watches of the latest and most 
saleable styles for the Army and Home Trade, consist- 
ing of American Levers in various styled Cuasvs, 
English Chain Levers, Hunting Silver and Glass Com- 
bination Watches (something new), Thermometer 
Watches, American Army Watches, Magic Watches, 
Ladies’ Pettlo Watches, Enameled Watches, Impcrial 
Duplex Watches, Officers’ Watches, Photographic 
Watches, Composite Watches, Gold Levers, Gold 
Chronometers, and various other styles. Some Watches 
as low as $6. Those wishing to buy singlo Watches, 
or dealing in them, should send a stamp for our 
Descriptive Circular. We wish to establish Agents in 
every Town and Regiment in the Country, and oiler 
great inducements. Adress 

KELLEY & ALLEN, Luporters, 
No. 200 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different: kinds. Scnd stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IWoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau &t., N. Y. 





‘6 Album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published-- 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Svorting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston, Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMIANSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

Baz Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 


Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 462-74 
PER MONTH and all expenses paid to Sewing 
7 Machine Agents. Address D. B. HERRIN- 
TON & CO., Detroit. 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 














AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured, 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 
sale by 

PHELAN & COLLENDER, 


000 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N. Y. 








Attention, Company ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Wecks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent scaled and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118%. Albany, N. ¥. 


458-89 





Beauty-—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 


mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed trom ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PrrruMers, 


vou 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


C. 8. Seca. ™. D., Raltimore, 35 years | 


Protessor of Female Trerapeutics. His Celebrated 
“ Buisses” for $5. Programme ivr return stamp, 
Somole for $1 in part tor a package. 


BEAUTY’S TALISMAN. 
A dialogue between two young ladies. 
CHARLOTTE. 


Why, bless me, Eliza, how handsome you're locking! 
How brilliantly fair! and it seems to me too, 
a = _ expands, while in mine, how pro- 
8 
The hair keeps encroaching, whatever I do. 


Exiza. 


Indeed, ma belle Charlotte, Gounaup’s Soap of Beauty. 
This brilliant complexion has left as its seal ; 

And as to the forehead you praise so, ecoutez ! 
*Twas defined, as you sce, by his famed Puudre Subtile. 


The shade on my lip so revoltingly mannish, 

As well as the hair that my forchead concealed, 
Was compelled by the same preparation to vanish, 
And now lip and brow are both fairly revealed. 
Then haste to Broadway 453— 

You'll find— 


CHARLOTTE, 


Dear Eliza, you need say no more, 
Iam off, I am off, for I can’t rest, by heaven! 
Till I've been to Gouravup’s, love, and 80, 
Au revoir, 
Found at GOURAUD’S New Depot, 453 Broadway. 


TREATISE ON 


ORDNANCE & ARMOR, 


Embracing descriptions, discussions and professional 
opinions concerning the matcrial, fabrication, require- 
ments, capabilities, and endurance of European and 
American guns for naval, scacoast, and ironclad war- 
fare, and their 
RIFLING PROJECTILES, AND BREECH-LOADING ; 
also results of experiments against armor, trom oficial 
records, with an appendix referring to gun-cotton, 
hooped guns, etc., etc. 
By A. L. HOLLEY, B. P. 
1 vol. 8vo. 950 Pages. 493 Illustrations. Half roan, $10. 
This day published by 
D. VAN NOSTRAN™. No. 192 Broadway. 
Copies sent free by mail on rec ipt of price. 





Love and Hatred controlled by Dr. Na«- 
pier’s Great Discovery. Scud stamp and get Circular 
containing full particulars to D. A. H. NAPIER, No. 6712 
New York Post-Oflice. 





“How "Tis Done;” or, the Secret Out. 
Gambling Exposed. ‘Marked Cards’’—* Fortune 
Telling’—**'The Book of Wonders”—Whiskers in 42 
days—100 Great Secrets—New Book. No humbne. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Mailed free for 25 ccs, 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 

477-80 

4&%@- Notwithstanding the increase in price of chenn- 
cals and other materials, 


=. Ww. BENICZzn LY, 


PHOTOCRAPHER, 
No. 2 New Chambers Street, N. Y. 


Will take Card Pictures at the OLD PRICE for a short 
time longer, 


$1 50 PER DOZEN. 
Large Photographs $1 the first—50 cts. additional ones. 


Particular attention paid to copying Cards or Ambro- 
types into handsome Colored Photographs and Caris; 
even if the original is defaced, it can be copied to a 
pertect picture at a reasonable price. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmbiems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popn- 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for tho 
Trade. 

In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


DR. BRIGG’S GOLDEN O'DOR 


Will force Whiskers or Moustaches to grow thick and 

beautiful in five weeks. 
aa And no Humbug “Ga 
TESTIMONIALS OF THOUSANDS. 

Do not be humbugged by boys that advertise worthless 
trash called “‘ Onguent.”’ 

CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise- 
ment. Isend my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1. Address 

Dz. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, IIL, Drawer 6308. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Indianopolis, Sept. 14, 1864. 
Dr. C. Briacs.—Dear Sir—My whiskers are growing 
very fast. IthinkI will havea heavy pair in about three 
weeks. Yours Ewe 
471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind. 


for curling the hair. 
» postpaid. ddress 
Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 




















Shults’ Curlique 
—_ = cents, pine pon 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. Onea 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curis, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. S. CHASE, 

471-83 Cohoes, N. ¥. 


pli- 
orn 
Sent, 








Roval Havana Lottery. 





100 per cent. premium paid jor prizes. 
furnished. 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
No. 16 Wall Street, N. Y 


Information 
Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Nov. 19, 1864. 








No ye ar 
Noumeerrs among its contributors such 
pH yh BF OY 


Atlantic Monthly 





The best American Writers 


to its Ha 
segtinaty to tis pe oe ae 


Contribute 
be pee an 


° TIOKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


THE MEDICAL SPECIALIST. 
Table of Contents: 








To Our Readers—The Human Eye—The Sense of | 


Not hal 
N Medicai dro Inhalation, who 
its advocates are—The Use of Pain—Health and 
N from a Lecture by Dr. 8. Gleeson 


Pratt, upon the Causes 
a oy oe ee ee drokonia. 
is mailed to address 


any 
oostins af thee rice, 25 cente. Address 
a 8. GLEESON PRATT, M. D., 
476-90 0. 793 Broadway, New York. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best poe Pipe ever invented. 


nish; with fine carved Horn 
Seonth pines and Cigar Holder. It is easy tocarry, easy 
to clean, and is always ready fora good smoke, Sam- 
ple dozen sent tree on receipt of $2 50. 
RICHARD: 


t) 97 William Street, New York. 











AN ENLIGHTENED AND ELEVATED DEMOCRACY—ACCORDING 
TO GRANT. 





For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 
Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


where—75 cents per bottle. 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
466-780 


218 Greenwich St., N. Y. 
KENDALL’ 








3 IS composed of extracta from 
Flowers, Roots end Herbs, 
for the Beauty and permanent 
®» Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
4 and is a delightful and plea- 
sant dreasing. 
y Also effecting a cure for 
J @m most diseases incident to the 





alp. 

; - trial will prove our as- 
sertion. 

» For = by all Druggists. 

\ Price $1 per case. 
a WARING & CO., 

Proprietors, 
85 Dey Street, N. Y. 


N. Y. & VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


$60,000 Worth of Real Estate. 


50,000 hly Embellished Steel-Plate Portraits of the 
President of the United States, Lieut.-Gen. Grant, Gen. 
MoClellan ‘and the Corps Commanders of our Army will 
be distributed among the subscribers to the N. Y. 8. 
Volunteer Institute, for the education and support of the 
orphan children of our volunteers, on Washington's 
Birthday, Feb. 22d, 1865. Every person sending $2 by 
mail, addressed to CAPT. H. R. RANDALL, Treasurer, 
Post-Office Box No. 4262, New York City, will receive 
any one of these engravings and a certificate of sub- 
scription, which will entitle the holder to one share in 
this property, which will be distributed as stated. For 
furtner particulars, send for Circular. 

COL. W. H. YOUNG, Prest. 
C. A. Thompson, Sec. Capt. H. R. Ranpaw, Treas. 0 


A LITTLE PRODIGY. 


The beautiful new Ten Dotan Patent Srewine 
Macurne ; a perfect gem, working like a charm ; indis- 
pensable to every Family, Milliner, Dressmaker, Seam- 
stress, &c. For sale at McIntosh’s Cloak Store, 497 
Broadway, New York, where the Little Wonder may be 
seen in operation. 


J.P. RICHTER, 
° soe Agent for the State of New York. 


SHER WOOD'S 
ANTI-DIPHTHERION 


CURES DIPHTHERIA AND ALL DISEASES OF THE 
THROAT. 


r. B. SHERWOOD, 
116 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
° Sold by all Druggists. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Ladies’ “‘ Hemmer And Shield” 
for Hand Sewing, Bird-work 
Holder” for the Lap, and 15 more 
Novelties. Useful and Saleable. Sample 30 cents. For 
Catalogue and terms, enclose stam: —. 
° CE & CO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N. ¥. 
80 N. 


POLLAK «& 
MEERSCHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
692 Broadway, Near 4th Street, N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 

cular, Pipes $8 to $100 each. 








Addresss 











BRNST’S PATIENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 


PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 

Require no Pins, no Studs, no Elastic , nor any 
other of the bothersome (and a t to get lost or broken) 
extra fastenings of other Metallic Collars, but are abso- 
—_ self-fastening by means of button-bholes so arranged 

'y clasp the buttons of a shirt while putting the 
Samples mailed free on receipt of 

tee, OTTO ERNST, 
62 Bowery, New York. 


Pr ey OP rn ad for information and my 
Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 








WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GornD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottechalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO.. 


A full assortment of the above celebrated instru. 
mente at J. BAUER & ©O.’s Warerooms, 
470-82 No. 644 Broadway, N. Y. 











MANUFACTURER’S STOCK 


OF 


Watches, Lockets, Chains, Rings, Pins, 
Bracelets, Gold Pens and Cases, 

And a full assortment of fine Jewellery, to be disposed 

of by distribution for the next 60 days. 

Certificates of all the various articles are put in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed, and sent without regard to 
choice. One certificate telling you what you can have 
for $1 will be sent for 25 cents ; five for $1; eleven for 
$2 ; thirty for $5. After seeing what you can have, it 
will be at your option to send and get the article, or not, 
and after seeing the article, if it does not give perfect 
satisfaction, you can return it and get the money. Wo 
also manufacture pure Silver and Gold Badges for 
every Corps and Division in the Army. Also Infantry, 
Artillery and Battery, Engineer and Pontonier, Masonic, 
Base Ball and Society Badges of every kind. We will 
send a Sample Badge (pure Silver), for any Department 
in the Army, with your Name, ment and Company 
handsomely Engraved thereon, on receipt of $1 50. 

Agents wanted everywhere, to whom great induce- 
ments are offered. 


8. M. WARD & CO., 
° 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


REMINGTON’S 










(UJ ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 


BZ. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. Y- 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 


PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 473-840 


466-78 











FOR A FORTUNE 








Address r {KLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 
The * «t Indian Hair Curler, war- 
ranted to « the most straight and stiff hair, on the 
first appli u, into short ringlets or waving massive 
curls. Sei » any address on receiptof $1. Address 
WAUD GILBERT LYON, 
° Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magni 600 faces, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Tens of diferent —- for 1. Address 


F. B. BO » Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


| s 





A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the WonpDERFUL Prizz PoRTFOLIOs. 
Just out and creating an immense sensation and Extraor- 
dinary Demand tay age the Army and Country ; 
there is — = Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense. Each orisolio Extra Large Size, 6 by 10, con- 

tains an inumerable quantity of useful and valuable goods, 

Prizes, otc., worth Several Dollars, and sells for tag A 
cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can 

without, Thousands Sold Every Day. Soldiers can “ 
a Month’s Payin a Single Day. Agents Wantedin Every 
Camp and Village. A Beautiful Gold or Silver Watcu 
Presented free asa Premium to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order is received. Cataogues containing 


Extra Premium inducements sent by mail free. 8. C. 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥., Sole Manufac- 
turers. ° 





AMER 


AER 1* “laceniine 0 v 
~ we APRIL 19: 1864 = 


SELF-ADJUSTING Enameled White, 26 cts., 50 cts., 75 
cents; Snow White Linen finish, $1 ; Iusion Stitched, 
$1 25; Suitable Tie, $1; Gents’ Superbly Enameled 
“ Steel Cuffs,” $2 50 per pair. Avoid spurious imi- 
tations, None reliable patented asabove. Mailed 
on receipt of price. Send size. 

o JEANERET, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, ari from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, — 
delphia, Pa. 


MUNRO’S TEN CENT NOVELS 


Are the most popular series of —— ever 
introduced to the American public hile giving them 
the highest literary excellence, the publishers have 
jealously excluded everything that could offend the 
most scrupulous morality. The whole serics should be 
in every library. The following are the names: 

No. 1. The Hunters; 2. The Trapper’s Retreat ; 3. 
The Patriot Highwayman ; 4. The Hunted Unionist ; 
5. The Track of Fire ; 6. The Man-Eaters ; 7. Charlotte 
Temple ; 8. The Death Face; 9. The Indian Slayer ; 
10. e Tiger of the Ocean; 11. The Hunter's 
Triumph; 12. The Ocean Rovers; 13. The Tory Out- 
witted ; 14. Zeke Sternum, the Lion-hearted Scout ; 15. 
The Scourge of the Seas ; 16. The Captive Maiden ; 17. 
Long-Legged Joe ; or, The Demon of the Woods ; 18. 
The Wild Scout of the Mountains; 19. The Forest 
Lodge ; 20. The Rollicking Rangers; 21. Ratilesnake 
Dick ; or, The Flower of the Wigwam; 22. Rickety 
Tom, the Rover ; 23. The Imps of the Prairie; or, the 

she? of te Cave ; 24. The Robber’s Terror. 

Yor sale by all News Agents, and sent postpaid on re- 

-cipt of price, 10 cents each. 

GEORGE MUNRO & CO. 

° No. 137 William 8t., 





a 
| 


JEWELLERY GIVEN AWAY, 


Sotprers anpD Citizens can obtain Gratis a great 
Miscellaneous Newspaper and full instructions by 
which you can procure Every VaRrerry of JEWELLERY 

. ALL Smovtp Sexp. Address CHARLES E. 
MACEEY, 81 Nassau street, New York. 
476-80 





A Bravrrrut Encravep eg yd Wa Double 

Lever Small Size, White Cut 
“ Movements,” and Correct 
‘iniature Calendar,’’ the 


with an 
pon ho poy Month &c., in back case. Asingle one 


o Sen to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to tie $7. 
Address CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., 
° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. y. 








Cured by Bates's 
address H. O. L. 


nees. For descri 
& CO., 277 W. 


ve pamphlet 
st, N.Y. o 





E. &@ H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Materials, 


PHOTOGRAPHIC ALB 
am am the first to introduce these into | Ome States, 
in great variety, ran, 
See from 50 cents to ash cach. Our XLBUMS ve the 
jon of being superior in got! and durabilit; wet my 
They will bo sent by mail, FREE, on receipt o 
other. FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
ope oy to to aie h additions are — ney peng made) of Por- 
ts of Eminent Americans, etc., 
100 na Generals, 100 Lieut.- Colonela, 580 Statesmen, 





900 Bri, ie 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
3 Colonels, 16 Navy Officers, 126 Aethert 
Artiste, 125 S 60 Prominent Women, 


3,000 Coptens of Works of Art. 
| wane | STatwen ies « = most ee Enerexines, 
atin tatues, etc at es sent on receipt o iN p. 
y One Dosen Pr erenan free our Catalogue will be 
filled on the: yoeetes tw ‘80, at and sent by mall, rx 
Photographers and others ‘ordering goods 2c. o D. will please 
remit weeks “tive per cent, of the amount with thelr order. 

2 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fall to satisfy 


° 


IVORY BROOCHES ! 
EAR-RINGS AND SLEEVE BUTTONS ; ALSO, 


Gilt Belt Buckles, Latest Styles, 


At WM. M. WELLING’S, 571 Broadway, 
Sign of Golden Elephant. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 


FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 


Has information never before published. Sent free, 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 4652, New York Post Office. 





otf 








For the Mouth and the Pocket. An in- 
valuable article for Soldiers, ——— Travellers, 
Civilians, and everybody. Send cn’ and get 
sample by mail. Address Box 28, HAWLE 

476-70 


GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


By selling our Great NOVELTY AND NATIONAI 
— i containing Stationery, Jewellery, 
—— me contains over $1 worth of valuabi 

= w by every one. Retail price only 3( 
cents. Aleo Splendid STEEL ENGRAVINGS and 
Photographic Cards. $10 invested will yield $50. W~ 
want an Agent in every Town and Camp. Splendid 
GOLD AND SILVER WATCH given to our Agents. $1' 
will obtain 100 Packets and a fine Silver Watch. Thou 
sands of these Packets can be sold in every Village and 
Camp, making a profitable and pleasant business for 
one smart man in each place. Send for Circular, witb 


full particulars. 
G. 8. HASKINS & Co., 
° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address one of our Large Size, 
fine quality, Warranted (Diamond pointed) eG0L D 
PENS and Silver-plated Extension Holders, or Silver 
Ebony Holders, and Morocco Case, for $1 50; or one of 
our Large Engrossing Bank (Warranted) Pens and Silver 
Ebony Desk Holders and Case for $2 80. Send a stamp 
for our Circular of ee of all our new styles, and 
giving exact sizes prices. Pens Repointed for 50 
cents. 








AMERICAN GOLD PEN CO., 
° 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington. 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


Shults’ ent.—Warranted to pro- 
duce a full set of Whiskers in Six Weeks or money re 











funded. Sent, postpaid, a. oa Address 
458-830 . F. SHULTS, SLES, Troy, N. ¥. N. ¥. 





THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 






Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and convenience, 
both for operating and carrying. Js the most effective Pocket 


REVOLVER in the world. 


Is loaded, without removing the cylinder, with Centra Fire 
Watrrrroor Copper SnHett Cartripce. The Cartridge is sure 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder never fouls. 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th ball, six shot and weighs 


but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have thorou 
venient size. +4 


it as & wea: way bl In P 





, the new “National Revolver," and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and con- 
y yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. I take pleasure in a a 
y with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and other officer: 


pon in every 
= this pistol a larce number of times, and not one cartr‘dce failed to explode. 


yned) 





Toiice, Cairo, Il. 


CATI {ERINE LIF 


JOHNS (CMARLISiUD apn 
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